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It was freshman year in college. 


Matt was a fresh faced youth, that looked forward to this freedom, he got to be away from home, and away 


from his conservative family. 
It was almost like he could finally breathe.. Well just a little. 


"Hey don't be nervous sweetie, first day of class usually is the hard part," Hiro said. 


Matt looked over at Hiro 

Hiro was Matts loyal and sweet boyfriend, they started dating junior year, and on through graduation 
Hiro was valedictorian, straight A's and head of the Debate and Chess club. 

Basically a good boy that Matt's family was thrilled he was with. 

"Youre right," Matt said, as Hiro led the way. 


"I know, well let's see your English class starts in 20 minutes, we need to get a move on," Hiro said, as he 
pulled out a notebook, having written down Matt's and his class schedules. 


"Remember after English, there's Literature do you remember where that's located? | could try to rush over, 


and walk you over," Hiro asked. 
"Hiro it's fine, its across the courtyard right?," Matt reassured. 
"Across the courtyard turn left, five rooms down," Hiro corrected. 


"Got it," Matt chuckled softly. 


Hiro was still looking over his notepad, "I still can't believe you picked creative writing for your elective, this is 


your first year Matt, you would think you would pick something useful than writing silly stories," he sighed. 
Matt pouted a little, "it was either that, or accounting and finances, since everything else was filled up’ 
"At least accounting would have been useful, plus we could've taken it together," Hiro shook his head 

Matt wouldn't admit it aloud, but he was relieved that him and Hiro didn't have any classes together. 


College was supposed to be a time where you can find yourself, and personally Matt wanted a little bit of a 


break from everything, even Hiro. 
Also Matt was relieved they had different dorm buildings as well. 
Matt was in dorm B while Hiro was in dorm E. 


"Don't forget to take notes, and I'll see you around lunch time," Hiro smiled going a bit on his toes to kiss Matt 
on the cheek. 


"Okay, see you later," Matt smiled back, and walked into his classroom. 


Matt let out a small sigh once he sat down in class. 

Only minutes later more students came ushering in, with class itself starting up. 

It didnt seem so scary, as the teacher started to give a lecture for today. 

Honestly it just reminded Matt of high school, but you had to pay for it. 

Oh well at least that was one less thing to worry about, as Matt wrote away in his notebook just incase. 
Two hours seemed to drag on forever, but at least the assignment was easy enough for Matt. 
Matt picked up his things, and headed off to his next class which was Literature. 

Let's see it was across the courtyard and.. 

Was it left or right?.. 

Shoot.. 

He actually forgot which way to go now. 


Maybe he could ask some older students where to go, and they'd point him in the right direction, since Hiro 


wasn't around to guide him. 


Matt started his trek through the large courtyard, he noticed a few students lounging around on the grass, 


and nearby picnic table. 

They were all chatting away and laughing. 

Matt smiled, they seemed friendly enough he thought. 
He started to make his way over. 


Though as he got closer, their talking started to settle down, then stop all together when Matt was standing in 
front of the rowdy bunch. 


Only then Matt realized the mistake he made. 


"What do you want square?," One young man questioned, he had long dark waterfalls of hair, with piercing blue 


eyes. 


Matt briefly lost his voice for a moment: 

These were Drapes 

He wasn't supposed to associate with these types, let alone talk to them. 
He noted the long hair and leather jackets. 


"He's probably here to tell us to quiet it down," Another young man piped up, he also had matching long dark 
hair, with dark skin to match, also a bit of a beard on his face. 


"Chris, Kim. Cool your jets, this little square looks lost, aren't you,” A blond haired young man now spoke. 
How he talked to the other two, you could assume he was the leader of this bunch. 

"Ah. Yes.. Actually, | just need a point in the right direction," Matt finally said 

"Why don't you help him Jer" since you have a thing for squares!" Some other young man butted in 
Jerry chuckled under his breath, as he got up from the picnic table, and briefly circled around Matt 
Matt blushed a little, holding onto his books, and notebooks tighter. 

‘Least you're cute for a little square, what's your name baby?," Jerry asked 


Matt looked back into Jerry's eyes, they were such a soft blue color, he felt like he could get lost staring at 
them.. 


Matt blushed more deeply, screw it, this was too embarrassing! 
Matt immediately turned on his heels and rushed off. 

A fit of laughter erupted from behind Matt. 

"You scared him off Jer!" 


"I just asked for his name," Jerry chuckled softly, his eyes following Matt's back till he disappeared into a 


crowd of students on their way to class. 


Matt was never more relieved when he found his classroom, he'd asked other student who thankfully pointed 


him in the right direction 


Matt still felt his face burning brightly. 


What was he thinking talking to a bunch of Drapes! 
Matt sat down in an empty seat as he collected his thoughts. 


It's not like the Drapes seemed that much of trouble, but still it was a thing he wasn't supposed to do. Maybe 
even if he didn't have class he might've talked to them longer... 


Matt shook his head 

He thought back to Jerry, only mentally Matt would admit that he was a total hunk 

All that beautiful long hair, and eyes.. 

Gosh those eyes were so pretty.. 

Matt turned more flush in the face. 

Matt wondered if this Jer! had a motorcycle, most Drapes he seen did 

Maybe a car? 

Matt also wondered what types of classes someone like Jer’ took 

Not to be prejudiced, but Matt was honestly surprised to see Drapes running around at this school 
Maybe these were the smart ones, well if they were smart they couldn't be all that bad right? 
Matt sighed wistfully, as he scribbled away on his notebook 


Matt didn't really pay attention much in class, mostly after the teacher gave them an assignment, Matt just 


let his mind wander and daydream. 

At least this made school more exciting. 

Drapes never really caught his attention till now. 

Matt thought maybe he should've told Jer’ his name. 

Matt shuddered slightly, thinking about him just saying his name one time... 


Matt blushed more. 


Class was over before you know it. 

Matt now headed to his last class for the day, then off to lunch with Hiro. 

At least with creative writing he could let his imagination wander a bit. 

Matt took a seat in an empty desk close to the window. 

It was a beautiful day outside, which only made Matt's day dreaming worse. 

Other students came into the room, as class was about to start. 

Matt lifted his head, when he heard a light jingle noise. 

Looking over to the doorway, Matt seen Jerry come strolling into the classroom. 

Jerry looked around the room, mostly for an empty seat, with eyes locking briefly with Matt's. 
Matt instantly turned his head away, his face was burning again 

Jerry walked over to the only empty desk, which happened to be right behind Matt. 

Matt mentally cursed himself, why did he have to sit behind him of all places?! 

Class started. 

Matt tried to stay completely focused on the teacher, vigorously taking notes, and not thinking about Jerry. 


When the teacher was busy answering a students question, Matt was briefly startled when something landed 
on his desk 


Matt looked down at a neatly folded piece of paper. 

Matt didn't dare turn around, instead he opened it up. 

You ran off before you told me your name’ 

Matt blushed, should he or shouldn't he answer. 

Matt thought about what could happen if he answered Jerry. 


This might finally kindle some excitement in his life, and when Matt thought about it more and more.. 


He was tired of it. 

He was tired of being a good boy. 

He was tired of being a total square. 

Matt grabbed a pencil, and neatly wrote his name, before folding up the piece of paper. 
When the teacher wasn't looking again, he tossed it back. 

Matt heard the light paper rustling behind him. 

Matt felt his face burning again, without looking he knew Jerry was looking right at him. 


Matt held back a small smile. 
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"You look like you're in a good mood, did your day go well?," Hiro asked curiously. 
Matt and Hiro were sitting in the cafeteria together for lunch. 


Matt had been in a smiley mood all day, ever since he wrote down his name for Jerry, of course he wouldn't 
share that with Hiro, since he knew Hiro didn't particularly like Drapes. 


"Yes it did, better than | thought," Matt answered, still biting back a smile as he ate his apple. 
Hiro smiled a bit as well, "see told you not so scary, did you get a lot of homework for your first day?" 


Matt shook his head, "no, just have to write a short thesis for English, Which isn't due till Monday, read 4 
chapters of a story, and answer the question worksheet, but that's not due till Friday. For Creative Writing, 
just have to write from a few prompts she gave us, but that's not due till Friday as well." 

"Sounds like you've got it easy this semester," Hiro teased. 

Matt shrugged, "just thinking ahead, don't wanna work myself to death you know." 

"That's true, | don't like to see you stressed sweetie, hey how about this, since both of our days went well. 
Would you wanna go to the drive-in tonight? They're playing Attack of the Killer Fire Ants from Outer Space?," 
Hiro asked. 

"Going to the drive-in on a school night? Very unlike you Hiro," Matt playfully teased. 


Hiro blushed a little, "well. We're adults you know, | don't think watching a movie with my boyfriend, every 


once and a while wouldn't hurt. Especially since my homework will be done," he explained himself. 
Matt laughed a little, "We'll see after Track practice today, you know how tired | get" 
Hiro nodded, "I know | know," then looking at his watch, then flipping through his notebook, "which practice 


starts in an hour, don't worry | brought your things so you wouldn't have to go all the way back to your 


dorm, since you'd be late," Hiro handed over a bag to Matt. 


Matt kissed Hiro on the cheek, "thank you." 

Hiro blushed brightly, briefly flustered, "ah no trouble! Anything for my angel” 

Hiro walked Matt over to the track field at the back of the school 

Matt was a track athlete, that was the fastest at his high school, which thankfully helped get him a 


scholarship. This was mostly had Matt's worry, since he'd be running with older students, hopefully this went 


well. 


"Thought we agreed we weren't gonna go along with him, when he's stalking boys," Chris said. 
"Think you're right," Kim commented. 

"Would you guys shut up," Jerry sighed. 

Jerry was currently peeking through in between the steps of the bleachers. 

Matt was currently on the field stretching, in a tank top and shorts. 


"Don't really get why we have to be here," Chris said, as he leaned against one of the many metal beams 


under the bleachers. 


"Well what were you gonna be doing instead? Writing more love letters," Jerry teased, which earned him a 


punch in the arm from Chris. 

"Shut itl," Chris blushed deeply. 

"Guys chill," Kim rolled his eyes, he was currently lighting up a cigarette. 
Jerry scoffed, his attention back on the field. 

"You have to admit, he's pretty cute for a square," Jerry said. 


Chris peeked through the bleachers, then chuckled under his breath, "least his little get up is," he teased. 


Hiro was happily sitting on the bleachers watching Matt get ready for his track practice. 
Hiro would just about be at every practice and meet Matt had. 
Talk about a dedicated boyfriend. 


Hiro even kept track of all of Matts times, since running was something Matt was very good at, Hiro felt that 


it was important to be there for moral support. 
Hiro felt his heart race, when they did a few practice runs, Matt left the other students in the dust. 
Hiro sighed, how did he get so lucky? 


He briefly daydreamed about how him and Matt would continue to date through college, then he'd ask Matt to 
marry him. They get married once they graduated, move to the suburbs start a family. 


Hiro blushed deeply, a small smile creeped up on his face, as he thought about him and Matt living a simple life 
together. 


Hiro looked around briefly, he thought he heard talking.. 

He didn't see anyone, in fact he was the only one up in the bleachers. 

‘Damn he runs pretty fast, maybe he'll be too fast to catch Jer:" 

‘Hey listen, the best part is usually the chase anyways." 

Hiro looked down, realizing the talking was coming from beneath him. 

"Well don't scare him off again like before, he'll definitely out run you," Kim teased. 

"Don't think he'll be running off again, otherwise | don't think he'd have told me his name," Jerry quipped back. 
"Matt sounds like a Square name alright," Chris teased. 

Hiro frowned deeply when he heard they were talking about Matt, his Matt. 

"Least he's cute,” Jerry said. 


"| really don't appreciate you talking about my boyfriend like that." Hiro said loudly and clearly. 


Jerry might've jumped a little when he happened to look through the bleachers, and see dark eyes looking back 
at him. 


"Uh... | don't think we're talking about the same person," Jerry reassured. 

"Save it Drape, Matt is not a plaything, he's a wonderful sweet human being, that's definitely out of your 
league AND taken. By. Me. So | would suggest you pick someone else to put your greasy paws on or else," Hiro 
firmly said. 

Chris and Kim laughed, since this was the first time a Square ever talked back to them like that. 


Even Jerry found some humor in this. 


‘Oh yeah? My apologies, he didn't act like he was taken," Jerry commented back, "come on let's split," he added 
looking back at Chris and Kim. 


Hiro waited till they disappeared, who did those Drapes think they were anyways. 

Hiro highly HIGHLY doubted Matt would act this way. 

Probably just some Drape trick to rile him up. 

When Hiro was sure they left he turned his attention back to the field, as he watched Matt run on the track. 
Matt was hunched over and panting, trying to catch his breath once practice was over a few hours later. 
"You're a half a second slower today," Hiro said, handing Matt a water bottle to drink 

"Ill blame it on first day jitters, thanks," Matt reasoned, then taking a few big gulps of water. 

‘| suppose that could be reason enough..," Hiro trailed off, as he looked at Matt. 

The sun was shining brightly today. 

Matt's hair looked more gold in color as it caught the light, his face slightly flush from practice. Dribbles of 
water came out the sides of his mouth, down his neck, down his chest, then disappearing underneath his tank 
top. 

Hiro blushed a little, as he turned his head away. 


Matt noticed how quiet Hiro was, "what's wrong?,” he suddenly asked. 


Hiro shook his head, "nothing nothing." 


Matt shrugged, they grabbed their things, and headed in the direction of their dorms. 

"Sweetie... | know you're always honest with me, right?," Hiro asked abruptly. 

Matt looked over, "yeah why? Got something on your mind?," he answered, and asked in response. 
"Well, have you been talking to.. Well Drapes?," Hiro asked. 

Matt briefly looked surprised, wondering how on earth Hiro could've known this. 

‘Just for directions," Matt answered honestly. 

"Directions?," Hiro frowned. 

"Yeah... | forgot where to go for one of my classes, and | asked them," Matt shrugged innocently. 
“That's it?," Hiro pressed. 


"Yeah, | didn't even really talk to them, | kinda just ran off when | seen they weren't really gonna help me," 


Matt explained. 

Hiro looked completely relieved. 

"Well what did you expect sweetie, these are Drapes we're talking about, they like harassing us," Hiro sighed. 
Hiro figured those Drapes were up to no good. 

Matt was also relieved since Hiro didn't press any further, since he did tell Jerry his name, but that was all. 


Matt desperately wanted to make friends with this new crowd, even if it would be behind Hiro's back. That's 
one thing Matt didn't really want to come back around his parents. 


It was already hard enough that he talked his way into choosing this school. 
It was far away from home, and more near the busy city. 


Matt's parents didn't particularly like this, only because they couldn't keep an eye on their son to make sure 
he was making the right choices, At being well a Square. 


"What time is the show playing tonight?," Matt asked abruptly, breaking out of his own thoughts. 


"Oh, 9," Hiro answered. 


"Pick me up at 8," Matt pecked Hiro on the cheek, and parted ways with him, to head to his own dorm building. 
Hiro blushed, "okay! See you later sweetiel," he smiled brightly, and walked to his dorm building as well 
Matt couldn't wait to get back to his dorm room. 


He shared it with three other boys, he met two of the three, which he happened to share his room with the 
one he hadn't met just yet. 


Once Matt made it inside, the dorm itself was like an apartment. 

Small kitchenette, living room, and a bathroom, that had a shower thankfully. 

The dorm was mostly quiet, he assumed that everyone was still out for their classes. 

Matt walked over to his room, and tried to open the door, it was locked. 

Matt gave the door a light knock, hoping his roommate was inside. 

"AVE MINUTES! Wait.. MAKE IT TWO," A voice yelled out from inside. 

Matt was slightly confused. 

Wondering what his roommate was doing in there, but it didn't take long to figure that out. 
"Ahh--hh.Mhh!~" Happy groans could be heard from the inside, followed by a lot of thumping. 
Matt turned dark red in the face, people were making love in there??? IN HIS ROOM?! 

Matt couldn't really do anything about, he waited till things quieted down, then moments later the door opened. 
Matt assumed it was an older student possibly had stepped out. 

They didn't seem to pay any mind to Matt, and moved right passed him, and out the dorm itself. 
"So you're the Square huh?" 

Matt looked into his room, seeing a younger man, putting on a pair of jeans. 

From the tone this other student was giving him, it sounded like he was trying to poke fun at him. 


"Yeah, is that a problem?," Matt answered back confidently, which was actually a bit unlike him. 


The younger man laughed, "a square with bite, alright," he stepped closer to Matt. 
With Matt realizing how much taller this other student was. 


He was lanky, with dark shaggy hair, that was unkempt and light blue eyes, that seemed to look right through 
all the bullshit: 


He then offered his hand to Matt, "names Ben," he introduced himself. 

Matt accepted the handshake, "Matt." 

Ben then looked Matt up and down, "you dress like that all the time?," he teased. 

Since Matt was still in his track outfit. 

Matt blushed, "course not, | just had practice," he huffed 

"That's a shame, | was hoping you were a promiscuous little Square,” Ben teased again. 

"Im not like that..." Matt shook his head, "was that your boyfriend, that just left?,” then asking. 
Ben chuckled under his breath, sitting on the edge of the bed, to put on his boots. 

"No," Ben answered. 

Matt was quiet for a moment, "were you.. At least going steady for a while?," he asked curiously. 
"No. 

Matt blinked, Ben's answers didn't seem to compute in his head. 

"Did.. You at least know them?" 

"No." 

Matt blushed deeply, "you.. Made love to someone you didn't even know???," 

Ben rolled his eyes, here we go, looks like he had a virgin on his hands. 


"What? | had an hour to kill before my next class. Don't make this into a big deal Square, | at the very least, 


had the decency to lock the door," Ben's tone was very passive aggressive at this point. 


Well at least that was true, since Matt wasn't even sure what he'd do if he walked in on someone having sex. 


It would probably scar him for life to be honest. 


Matt lightly cleared his throat, and gathered up some clean clothes, as he tried to shuffle off to the 


bathroom to take a shower. 
Ben cocked an eyebrow, in all honesty he was surprised Matt just ran off. 


Ben was use to people trying to pick a fight with him, which eventually did turn into a fight. This time it didn't 
Matt sort of just questioned him, and ran off. 


Oh well at least this Square didn't seem like trouble, Ben gathered up his books, and left the dorm to go off to 


his other classes for the afternoon 

Matt let out a heavy sigh once he locked the door to the bathroom 

Matt was pretty sure his roommate was a Class A floozy. 

Great 

As Matt got undressed, and hopped into the shower he thought about it more. 

How could someone make love to someone else without at very least knowing them? 

Him and Hiro had been going steady for a couple of years, and that had never happened yet. 
Sure they kissed a little, but sex was certainly still a mystery to probably the both of them 
Maybe that's why nothing's ever happened, when your both clueless, it might make you reluctant 
Then again Matt knew you were suppose to wait right? That was the right thing to do. 

Wait fill marriage, then you can have as much sex whenever you want, with the person you like 


There would be no way in hell Matt could tell Hiro his roommate was a floozy, since being that way, sort of 


put you under the Drape category.. 
Wait a second.. Maybe Ben might know something about Jerry and his friends. 
Matt smiled brightly at this realization 


Sure there'd be no way in hell Matt would ever be a floozy, but maybe.. 


This could be his ticket to help him make new friends. 
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Hiro arrived at Matts dorm at B o'clock sharp. 

"Hey you know | was thinking," Matt started off as they walked to Hiro's car. 
TET 

"Would it be alright if | drove?," Matt asked innocently. 

Hiro looked to Matt, "you're dad was pretty adamant about you not driving." 


"It's just to the drive-in Hiro... Come on.. We're away from home, we're adults, just this one time come on," 
Matt encouraged. 


"| dunno.. Remember the last time | let you drive, | thought your dad was going to kill me.. Literally." Hiro had 


reluctance on his face. 


"Hiro we're 50 miles from home, my dad isn't going to be hiding in the bushes, just this once, cross my 
heart~," Matt gave Hiro his best kicked puppy expression 


Hiro tried his best to avoid Matt's eyes, which didn't do him much good. 


"Mh... Just fo the drive-in, I'm driving back okay? Stay within the speed limit, stop at every stop sign, make 
sure to slow down when-" Hiro gave in, and started to prattle off, but was immediately cut off. 


Matt had given Hiro a big kiss, and took the car keys right out of his hand. 
"Thanks baby~!," Matt happily chimed. 

Hiro blushed brightly, as Matt pulled him along to his car. 

"Seat belt!" Hiro huffed, when they got inside the car. 


Matt laughed a little, "I know | know!~" 


Soon after Matt started up the car, and revved up the engine. 

Hiro quickly buckled up his seat belt as Matt peeled out of the student parking lot, and onto the road 
Hiro's Standard Vanguard in the color cream was in for a real treat this evening. 

"Speed limit Matt," Hiro huffed. 

"There's nothing in the law that says | can go IO over, we're finel~" Matt reassured 

Hiro looked like he was about to have a heart attack, thinking that this was a terrible idea 

Matt however looked thrilled beyond belief behind the wheel 

He wasn't allowed to drive, he didn't have his license yet either. 


His parents were completely against the idea, only since they didn't want their son to get hurt. Matt found it 


completely ridiculous, when he heard Hiro had a car, it felt like an answer to his prayers being answered. 


Matt sped along side streets with ease, even though he drove like a lunatic, he still followed the rules of the 
road, and slowed down and stopped whenever they needed too. 


Hiro looked like he was about to be sick, this was a terrible terrible idea. 


Thank god he had his seatbelt on, with Matt's sharp stops he did, it was any wonder someone could've been 
thrown through the windshield. 


At the rate Matt drove as well, it didn't take long to arrive to the drive in either. 
As Matt pulled in, a few heads did turn, on account how he still drove. 

He pulled in very fast into a parking spot perfectly, before abruptly stopping 

Hiro let out a very heavy sigh of relief 

‘Looks like we're still a bit early, Ill get us some snacks," Matt offered 


"Okay good, great." Hiro nodded, since personally he needed a few moments to collect himself from Matts road 


rage. 


Matt hopped out of the car, and started to make his way over to the concession stand. 


Matt wondered if Hiro would let him drive again.. Just on the way home. 


As Matt got lost in his own thoughts, about how he could weasel his way into driving again. Someone spoke up 


behind him. 

"Didnt think Squares drove like that." 

Matt turned his head, seeing Jerry behind him. 
Matt may have blushed a litte. 


"Hope you're not following me," Matt said, turning his head away from Jerry, and took a couple steps forward 
as he stood in line at the concession. 


Jerry let out a small laugh under his breath. 

"Pretty sure anyone's aloud to go the drive-in, baby," Jerry pointed out 

Matt blushed more, "my mistake then’ 

"Date right?," Jerry suddenly questioned. 

"Yes, with my boyfriend," Matt answered back 

"That's surprising, | mean not for you, since it looks like you like to have a little fun; But him, he looks like the 
type that should be in bed right now, to make sure he gets enough sleep to get ready for school tomorrow," 
Jerry teased a little 

"Pretty sure anyone's aloud to go the drive-in, school night or not,” Matt quipped right back 

"Besides that, it was his idea," Matt tacked on, of course he defended his boyfriend 

Jerry looked completely amused to be honest, which Matt didnt see, since he still had his back to Jerry. 
Jerry changed the subject, “that your ride?," he asked. 

The line progressed, both of them two a few more steps forward. 

'No, that's Hiro's," Matt answered 


"Figured." 


Matt briefly looked back at Jerry, then looked away from him. 


"Why'd you say that?," Matt then asked. 

"How you drove, you don't belong behind the wheel of a car like that, that's a safe family car," Jerry said. 
Matt suddenly felt his heart start to race, "what do you see me behind then?" 

"Maybe a motorcycle, you'd have a lot more control, still go fast; Or something like my ride," Jerry added, 
"What kind of car do you have?" 

"I can show you and you can find out," Jerry smirked, 

There was a very brief temptation, but Matt's conscious won that decision in a landslide. 


‘lm here on a date with my boyfriend, not to run off, and look at cars," Matt said, before taking his turn next 


in line. 

Jerry didn't seem disappointed in Matt's answer, its what he expected. 

Matt looked and acted like a good boy, of course he was going to stay loyal to his poindexter boyfriend. 
One thing Jerry did notice though, there was interest in Matt's voice about cars. 

Jerry himself was unsure what to do with this information, but he'd think of something. 

Matt stood off to the side, as he waited for the things he ordered. 

It felt like a race against the clock for Jerry all of a sudden. 

He wasn't sure when he'd get to talk to Matt again like this. 


Sure there was class tomorrow, but outside of school Matt seemed like a different person. One that wasn't 


studious and followed the rules. One that was less embarrassed, and talked back. 
This was the Matt that Jerry wanted to talk to. 

Just as Jerry made his own order, and payed. Matt was gathering his things. 
Jerry just barely caught him. 


Jerry put a hand to Matt's shoulder briefly stopping him. 


"No funny business, but if you want to get behind the wheel of a real car, come by the parking lot after 
school," Jerry said, he kept his voice hushed just a little. 


Matt looked surprised, then looking back at Jerry. 

"| have track practice," Matt answered back. 

"After practice." 

| have homework, that | need to finish," Matt countered. 

"After homework then" 

"What if | have another date with Hiro?" 

"| doubt two dates in a row on a school night are gonna happen," Jerry insisted. 
Matt's conscious waned. 


"Is either yes or no, don't give excuses, excuses mean you want To say yes, but you should say no," Jerry 


said. 
Even though Jerry's comment was certainly right, Matt didn't appreciate it. 


"IIl let you know when I'm free," Matt commented back, promptly turning away from Jerry, and walked away 


with his popcorn, pop, and sno-caps. 

Jerry stood there and blinked, being briefly dumbfounded. 

Not having expected that answer. 

All Jerry could do is watch Matt walk away, and venture back to his own car. 


"Long line?," Hiro asked, he was currently in the driver's seat, mostly in an attempt to show he was most 


definitely driving home this evening. 
"Yeah a bit," Matt handed off a few things so he could get back in the car. 
Thankfully it looked like they still had some time. 


The film hadn't started just yet, the concession stand cartoon still played on the screen of movie snacks 


dancing around. 


"Was | that bad?," Matt abruptly asked, as he casually munched away on some popcorn 
"What do you mean?," Hiro asked curiously. 
"My driving," Matt couldn't help, but laugh just a little under his breath. 


Hiro lightly cleared his throat, "well.. | mean.. | get why your dad get's all in a huff about it, if you drive like 
that, that's way too dangerous." 


Matt expected this answer, "I drive fast, not reckless." 


"Way too fast though, if you just pull it back a bit, then I'm sure your dad would be okay with you getting a 


license and a car," Hiro reasoned. 

A small smile twitched the corners of Matt's mouth. 

Hiro happened to look at Matt, and frowned a little. 

He knew that smile anywhere, that smile meant trouble. 

"What?," Hiro questioned. 

Matt looked back at Hiro, "if | tell you something you promise not to tell my dad?" 
Hiro immediately looked reluctant. 

"What is it?" 

"Hiro, | need you to promise, or I'm not telling you," Matt said firmly. 

Hiro pouted just a little, there usually was never any secrets between them. 

Hiro reluctantly agreed, "| promise, what is it?" 

Matt's smile was small, but soon turned broad and wide. 

"You wondered why | picked a school that was so far away from home?," Matt asked. 


"It was your scholarship right?," Hiro answered, since if he remembered correctly, that's what Matt had told 


him before over the summer, when they were applying for schools, and scholarships. 


"A little, | wanted to get away from it Hiro, away from everything. Don't you feel better being away from 


home, far from home? Like you don't have anyone looking over your shoulder, like you can actually do what 


you want, when you want?," Matt asked. 

Hiro thought about it briefly. 

Hiro's own parents were a little stunned as well, when he followed after Matt going to this school, since it was 
far from home. At least with Hiro, he explained that it would help with his future being on his own, even 


though it was scary as hell. 


Now Hiro thought about it more, well he could do his homework timely, but how he liked, he could go on the 
whim dates with his boyfriend, without having to follow a curfew, being under their parents house. 


"A little," Hiro answered finally. 

Matt seemed a relieved at Hiro's answer, it seemed to help him continue on, with where he was leading to. 
"That's why l'm gonna get my license Hiro, and you know what I'm gonna get a job, l'm gonna get my own car. 
By the time | graduate Hiro, | wanna be able to go wherever the heck | want, | don't want to be under my 
parents thumb anymore," Matt said passionately. 

Hiro looked completely surprised to hear this. 

"Is that why you took the scholarship, so you wouldn't have to take your parents money?," Hiro then asked. 
"| don't wanna owe them anything Hiro, they could pay for my school, but it wouldve been the school they 
wanted, | would stay home, | would follow the rules... | can't be like that Hiro, Im tired of it..." Matt let out a 
heavy sigh, almost like he'd been holding his breath the entire time. 


Hiro's own conscious was weighing in about now. 


He could understand where Matt was coming from, but at the same time, another part of his brain, did not 
like what Matt was saying. This wasn't Square talk anymore. 


Hiro didn't want to be responsible for this behavior from Matt, say if Matt's parents found out about his plan, 
say if they knew that he knew about it, and did nothing to stop it. 


This was a lot of pressure now put on Hiro's shoulders to be honest. 
Matt looked at Hiro, he hadn't said anything, which was a little troubling. 
Eventually Hiro let out a sigh, "just. Do it the right way okay? I'm your boyfriend after all, just don't get in 


trouble. You're an adult, and... I'm an adult. | can't stop you from doing things that you're entitled to as an 


adult. Yeah I'm a Square, but I'm not your father," Hiro said. 


Now it was Matt's turn to look completely surprised, he definitely didn't expect that type of answer from Hiro. 
"If they ask about it, I'll say you didn't know," Matt reassured. 

"Ask about what?,” Hiro questioned cluelessly. 

Matt smiled brightly, then giving Hiro plenty of kisses all over his face. 

Hiro turned bright pink in the face, "Matt the movie is about to start..." 

"Oh! Right right," Matt was practically beaming a bit as the film started. 


The opening credits started to roll, with eventually the title boldly coming on the screen, Attack of the Kiler 
Fire Ants from Outer Space! 


The film was your average run of the mill cheesy horror movie. 


There wasn't really a plot, the acting was terrible, the effects were just as bad, this was a movie that no one 


was really paying attention too. 
Hiro was snuggled up against Matt's side. 


Matt did get a bit bored watching the movie, he happened to look around seeing if anyone else was watching 


the movie. 

Which to be honest no one was, actually all the couples that were in cars were happily making out. 
Matt blushed a bit seeing that. 

I+ did make sense, when you had a bunch of young adults out for the night. 

Matt briefly looked down at Hiro, then back at the film. 

Would Hiro be into that kind of thing? 

It was worth a shot right? 

Matt wrapped an arm around Hiro's shoulders, pulling him a bit closer. 

Hiro seemed to enjoy that, snuggling up to his boyfriend more. 


Well here goes nothing. 


Matt used his free hand, and made Hiro look at him. 
Before Hiro could ask what was wrong, Matt leaned in to kiss him gently on the lips. 

Hiro was pleasantly surprised, he returned the kiss. 

They shared soft and gentle kisses, there wasn't anything passionate about it, but it was innocent. 


To be honest they were both still clueless to this sort of thing, but Hiro did let some instinct actions slip 
through. 


Hiro's hand rested on Matt's thigh, and gently caressed it. 
Matt flushed, he let out a small noise against Hiro's lips, sounding like he approved of this action 


How Matt responded, encouraged Hiro's next action, his hand slipped a bit higher, and started to palm his 


crotch. 

The movie was completely forgotten now. 

A small whimper escaped Matt's mouth, he was completely red in the face. 
Hiro's hand lightly and curiously stroked Matt over his khaki colored pants. 
It felt too good what Hiro was doing, in turn Hiro loved what he was doing. 

Hearing those small noises escape under Matt's breath. 


Matt swallowed thickly, he put a hand on top of Hiro's, finally stopping his boyfriend from giving anymore of 
those pleasurable touches. 


"l. Just kissin’ okay?," Matt managed to stammer out. 

Hiro turned bright pink in the face, he instantly pulled his hand back. 

"You're... Right, totally most definitely right," Hiro cleared his throat, instantly looking guilty. 

What was he thinking? 

It was definitely too soon for that kind of thing right? | mean they were only together for 2 years, thats way 


too soon to do anything.. Intimate with a partner. 


"l'm sorry | shouldn't have done that," Hiro immediately apologized. 


"Is okay..." Matt continued to blush deeply. 


Maybe it was Matts Square conscious that piped up finally, even though he wouldn't have wanted Hiro stop. 
That felt just felt too damn good. 


Matt and Hiro turned their attention back to the film, they missed a good majority of what was happening. 


"Sno-cap?," Matt offered. 
"Sure, thank you," Hiro accepted the candy. 


Thankfully the darkened car his their flush blushing faces quite well, pretending what happened moments ago 
didn't even happen. 
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It was just another day at school. 


Matt hadn't talked to Jerry in weeks since the drive-in night, not that he didn't want to, but maybe it was 
Matt's Square side keeping him at bay. 


Matt wasn't going to play along to Drape rules. 
In turn maybe Jerry even respected that: 

Jerry hadn't initiated anything either, even though they both shared a class together. 
It couldve been a waiting game to be honest. 


Within this time as well, Matt managed to get a job as a stocker, at some local grocery store in town. He felt 
like he was one step closer to his goal, the next thing would be getting his license. 


"Can't believe you've got a job," Hiro said, looking down at his notebook. 
They were in Matt's dorm, sitting at the table near the kitchenette. 
"Well a car can't pay for itself," Matt retorted, as he looked over his English assignment. 


Hiro sighed, making notes in his notebook, "I don't know how're you going to balance all of this, especially with 


Track meets coming up." 
Matt chuckled under his breath, "have you ever seen me have trouble multitasking?," he teased. 
Hiro pouted a little, "no, but.." 


"IIl be fine," Matt reassured. 


Only a moment later it seemed the door to Matt's room opened wide, with Ben sleepily stalking out, and 


yawning. 


Ben had a loose t shirt on, and some sleeping shorts, he almost didn't seem to care to notice Hiro or Matt. 
Hiro looked at his watch, then back at Ben 

It was 3 in the afternoon, and it looked like Ben was just now waking up. 

Matt immediately noticed Hiro's eyes giving Ben odd looks. 

Matt lightly cleared his throat, "Hiro, this is Ben. Ben this is Hiro, my boyfriend" he introduced them. 

Ben was still shuffling around the kitchenette, putting on the perculator. 

"Charmed," Ben mumbled out, not having even looked at the other two yet. 

"You slept all day?," Hiro suddenly asked. 


"Yeah? Got night classes, this ain't my first rodeo, maybe when you two grow up, you'll understand that too," 
Ben gruffed. 


Personally Ben looked and acted like a grumpy bear when he first wakes up. 
Hiro didn't seem to understand that answer. 


"But you get some much more accomplished during the day, then you'll have your whole afternoon and 


evening," Hiro explained. 
It was then that Ben looked at them finally, he looked at Hiro, then at Matt, then back at Hiro. 
Ben leaned against the counter that was near their table, only being inches from Hiro. 


"Listen up honey, I'm a year ahead of you two, right classes work better for me. l'm not a little track star," 
Ben explained, then pointed at Matt. "Nor am | poindexter," then pointing to Hiro. 


"l'm just here to get what needs to get done, while doing what | want, you feel me yet?," Ben questioned, he 
leaned down pushing up Hiro's thick framed glasses that were slipping down the bridge of nose. 


"l. Suppose." Hiro answered. 
"Good," Ben winked at Hiro before pulling away. 


Hiro blushed a bit, then looking at Matt. 


Matt innocently shrugged 
Hiro knew that Ben seemed a little off, definitely not a Square.. But he kept quiet about it. 

"What's another good word for ‘integrity'2" Matt suddenly asked, as he was writing away on his assignment: 
Hiro sighed, "honesty, honor, rectitude," he started to list off 

"How's it being used in the sentence?," Ben asked, as he poured himself a bowl of some sugary cereal 


Hiro gave Ben the side eye, since Hiro didn't appreciate someone else butting in when he was trying to help his 


boyfriend. 


Ben had a smug smirk on his face, with Matt happily explaining, not realizing the glares, and side eyes Hiro and 


Ben were giving each other. 

"| would go with Solidarity, itll sound nicer," Ben said. 

Ben's comment earned him another intense stare from Hiro. 

Ben personally looked all too amused, he gave Hiro another wink. 

Hiro blushed again. 

"Thank you," Matt appreciated Ben's help, actually he found it a little odd Ben was suddenly helping him. 
Maybe Ben was getting use to him, since Ben could be very passive aggressive. 

"You're welcome,” Ben smiled thinking his job here was done, then going back to the bedroom. 

Hiro huffed a little to himself. 


"What's up with that guy? You didn't tell me you were staying with a second year? Do you know what classes 
he takes?," Hiro started to question Matt, once the door to the bedroom clicked closed. 


"What? He's just older, and | don't know, we don't talk too often," Matt shrugged. 


Actually Matt was slowly working up the courage to try and talk to Ben, but it was usually hard to. Since he 


either he was sleeping, out taking classes, or just out in general. 
"Well so far he seems like trouble," Hiro pouted. 


Matt couldn't help, but laugh a little, "trouble? He helped me with my homework?" 


Hiro wanted to say he didn't like how Ben helped, like he was just butting in so suddenly. Since to him that 


seemed very rude. Ben was no Square... 
Hiro had a sudden realization on his face, wondering if that's why Matt never mentioned this guy. 


Matt was his boyfriend, he was supposed to keep an eye on him, is that why Matt had that talk with him a 


few weeks ago at the drive-in? 

Hiro would definitely have to keep an eye on things in the meantime. 

Hiro happened to look at his watch again, then sighing under his breath. 

‘| really hate to leave you like this, but Debate club starts in 20 minutes, will you be alright?," Hiro asked. 
"Course," Matt smiled. 


"You have Track practice in an hour, then you have work literally right after.. | won't be around to give you a 


lift into town," Hiro frowned. 

"Hiro don't worry about it, I've been taking the bus, as long as | leave on time | can make it," Matt explained. 
Hiro looked slightly nauseated at the mention of public transportation. 

"You're dad would kill me if he knew you were taking the bus," Hiro rubbed his temples briefly. 

"Well what other choice do | have? Besides | like taking it it's fun," Matt shrugged innocently. 

"Fun?," Hiro snorted back a laugh. 

"We can ride together sometime,” Matt smiled. 

‘Matt... Why on earth would | ride the bus when | have a car?," Hiro sighed. 

"Well.. | don't have a car." Matt pouted. 


"But | do, | should be the one driving you from place to place, you're my boyfriend you know... It feels like I'm 


failing in that sense when you have to ride around in that germ filled mobile," Hiro explained. 


Matt looked at Hiro, he really really wanted to say something, but in the back of his mind, he knew he had to 


hold back. So he chose his next few words carefully. 


"Hiro, | get that, but. | have this job, so | can get a car, then | won't have to take a bus. | mean we can't 


always be on the same schedule all the time, what's the big deal if it's like this a couple of days a week. It 
hasn't even been a month yet? Just give it sometime okay?," Matt sighed. 


"Can't believe we're having our first fight over a bus..," Hiro shook his head, gathering up his things. 
Hiro's comment made Matt pout. 

"Hiro don't exaggerate, this is totally not a fight," Matt said 

‘It's not?" Hiro teased. 

"You've got Debate Club don't you?," Matt suddenly questioned. 

Hiro didn't like that Matt changed the subject. 

"After club, after practice, after work, we should have a real sit down talk okay?," Hiro suggested. 
"Okay," Matt agreed. 


"Good," Hiro smiled, feeling like he regained some of the situation, he kissed the side of Matt's head in passing, 


"see you later sweetie~" 

"See yah," Matt offered a smile as Hiro left with his things 

‘Damn is he always Ike that?" 

Matt looked over to his room, seeing Ben strolling out now dressed for the day. 

"Only sometimes, were you eavesdropping?,” Matt frowned 

"Only when you're not a good boy? Well it's not like | meant too, small dorm you hear everything," Ben teased 
"And? Is that all you wanted to do was make snide comments about me and my boyfriend?," Matt questioned 


"When you make it so easy | can't help it, | mean at least he's cute, I'll give him that," Ben said, as he slipped 
on his jacket. 


Matt blushed a little, "alright just get out of here then, so.. So you can go prowling around." 
Matt's comment earned him a laugh from Ben. 


"Easy tiger, no need to take out your claws, but let me offer some advice," Ben suggested. 


Matt didn't say anything with Ben taking it as his que. 

"Poindexter like him, stand your ground, don't let that Square boss you around," Ben pointed at Matt. 
Im a Square too you know," Matt commented back. 

"Are you?," Ben smirked. 

With that, Ben had his books under his arm, leaving the dorm. 

Matt was alone in the dorm now. 

Ben's response echoed a bit in his head. 

Was he? 

Matt happened to glance at the time. 


"Shoot! I'm gonna be late for practicel," Matt gasped, getting up from the table to quickly change, and grab his 
things. 


All this convoluted talk made him lose track of time, that was the last thing he needed was being late for 


Track practice. 
Matt barely made it to practice on time, having ran all the way there. 
The only brightside to practice was that, he only focused on that. His talk with Hiro and Ben briefly forgotten 


As the afternoon dragged on, and practice finally wrapped up, he asked one of his trackmates what the time 


was. 
Matt's eyes widened, today was definitely not his day, he missed the bus that went into town 


He wasn't late for practice, but by the looks of things he was going to be late for work, which felt a lot worse 
to be honest. 


As he left the field, he crossed the parking lot, the next bus wouldn't be around for 45 minutes, plus he still 
needed to change from his track clothes on top of it. 


"Great." Matt mumbled under his breath, as he kicked the asphalt in annoyance. 


Matt heard a low grumble coming from behind him. 


Matt turned his head, and stepped aside, as a car suddenly pulled up next to him. 

A worn out Ford Tudor that had seen better days came up beside him. 

The first thing Matt noticed was the painted on flames on the sides, that were slowly chipping off. 
‘Need a lift?" 

Matt looked up at the drivers window. 

Seeing Jerry leaning out of it. 

"Why do you assume | need a ride somewhere?," Matt asked, as he continued on his walk to the bus stop. 
"You got a job don't you?," Jerry answered. 

That made Matt frown, "how do you know | have a job?" 

"Ben mentioned it one time, thats your roommate right?," Jerry answered again. 

"Why do you wanna give me a ride?," Matt asked. 

"Thought Squares like to be punctual?," Jerry smiled. 

Did Matt have any better options? Not really. 

Matt walked around to the otherside of Jerry's car and hopped in. 

Not a moment later Jerry peeled out of the parking lot. 

"Thanks," Matt said, as he went digging through his duffle bag. 

"Don't worry about it," Jerry didn't seemed bothered driving Matt into town 

"Not to be trouble... But can we stop somewhere? | need to change real quick," Matt asked. 
"Just change in the backseat, | won't look," Jerry said. 

Matt blushed deeply, "in the backseat? People will see me." 

"As fast as | drive baby, they won't," Jerry reassured. 


That made Matt blush more, "well.. No peeking then 


"Scouts honor~" Jerry held up two fingers. 
Matt managed to climb into the backseat, with his duffle bag. 
Matt quickly glanced around, making sure no one could see him. 
Matt looked to the front seat, having caught Jerry's eyes. 

"No peeping," Matt huffed, blushing more deeply. 

"Just checking for cops~" Jerry playfully teased 


Matt sank down a little more on the seats cushions, quickly changing his shirt, and changing out of his track 
shorts into some pants. 


Matt wondered if he was dreaming right about now, changing in the backseat of some Drapes car? 
Not a moment later Matt popped back up, and quickly locked around 

‘Lighten up a litle baby, no one saw~" Jerry smiled 

"Easy for you to say," Matt continued to blush, as he climbed back into the front seat. 
Jerry let out a small laugh under his breath 

"So, what do you think?," Jerry suddenly asked. 

"About?," Matt looked over at Jerry. 

"My ride" 

Matt briefly looked around, it definitely wasn't the nicest car he'd ever been in 

"Needs some work," Matt answered truthfully 

"She's getting there, slowly but surely,” Jerry smiled 


"You're fixing it up then?," Matt inquired, looking a little closer at the car, noticing how somethings were 


replaced with newer parts. 


"Is more satisfying that way, plus | can modify it how | see fit you see, anyone can go out and buy a car. It 
takes a lot more to fix up what someone threw away," Jerry explained, briefly glancing at Matt then back at 


the road. 

Matt looked at Jerry for a moment, then back to the road as well 

"You can drop me off up here," Matt pointed. 

Jerry pulled up to the curb of some small general store. 

Jerry's car certainly got some odd looks, especially when Matt hopped out of it. 

"Thanks again," Matt leaned down to the window on the passengers side. 

"And like before, don't mention it," Jerry smiled. 

Matt bit back a small smile, before pulling away, and heading inside to the small grocery store. 
Jerry pulled away from the curb once Matt was inside. 


"You're getting soft Cantrell, giving a ride to a little Square to work?," Jerry said to himself, then letting out a 
small laugh under his breath. 


Jerry drove further into town, heading to an auto shop, that was certainly busy. 
"Did my part come in yet or what?l,” Jerry yelled out the window. 


Kim had strolled out from the shop, his hair was pulled back, and had a clipboard in hand. Mostly likely taking in 
stock for the week 


"You know yelling at me across the lot, isn't going to make it come here faster," Kim teased. 
"Yeah and what's that behind your back?," Jerry asked. 

"Only the fuel pipeline came, not the transmission," Kim held out the box. 

"IIl take it for now," Jerry made a reach for it, with Kim pulling it away. 


Jerry frowned, then rolled his eyes, "listen | payed for half of what | ordered, which you sure as hell know 
that's way more than that pipelines worth." 


"Guess | should know you're good for it, since a real sleeze wouldn't pay for anything," Kim teased, tossing the 
box on the front seat. 


"Damn straight," Jerry scoffed. 


"We heading down to Temple tonight or what?," Kim asked 
"What the hell else we'd do on a Friday night?," Jerry quipped back 

As Kim pulled away, he noticed something in the backseat that caught his eye. 

"Don't tell me..." Kim bit back a laugh, as he reached into the backseat: 

Jerry's eyes widened, when he seen Kim pull out a pair of red shorts, that he knew belonged to Matt 
They mustve fell out of his bag, 


"When did you manage to get that fast Square, and not tell us by the way?," Kim asked, as he practically 


waved the shorts in Jerry's face. 
For once Jerry turned dark red in the face. 


‘Its not what you think, he was just changing in my backseat and..," Jerry started to explain, with Kim giving 
him a look that wasn't really helping. 


"Just give me those damn it," Jerry huffed, trying to grab them. 

"Whoa easy easy~," Kim laughed. 

Jerry practically climbed out of the car window to try and grab them from Kim. 
When Kim had enough teasing from Jerry, he let Jerry take them. 

Which Jerry quickly snatched them up and stuffed them in his jacket pocket: 
"Why're you getting so worked up?," Kim teased. 


"Because he wouldn't appreciate his shorts being waved around like the damn american flag thats why!" Jerry 


huffed. 


Kim held back a small laugh, "you'll have to spill the detail later when we pick up Chris | gotta hear how you 
picked up that Square, later~" 


Jerry blushed a little, "it's not-.. Damn it..." He grumbled under his breath. 


Kim had already headed into the Auto shop, so there really wasn't any point yelling and explaining everything, 


since he it seemed he already drew enough attention. 


Jerry pulled out the parking lot, and was heading back to campus. 
As Jerry drove he felt around in his jacket pocket, and pulled out those red shorts. 
Jerry pulled down a side street, that wasn't busy, with no pedestrians really around either. 


Jerry pulled to the curb, and quickly took a glance around, just before he buried his nose into the shorts 
breathing in deeply. 
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Matt is neatly lining up canned fruit up on the shelves of an aisle he's stocking. 


To be honest this job was very tedious and boring, but all Matt thought about was being able to drive around 


in a car. 


Maybe he could do what Jerry's doing, buy a heap of junk, and fix it up. Maybe he could go bolder, Jerry did 


say he would look good behind a motorcycle. 

Matt felt his heart pounding in his chest, as he blushed. 

He'd definitely have to think about this more. 

‘Cute vest." 

Matt looked over, and immediately jumped right out of his skin 

Speak of the Devil 

Jerry was only a couple of feet away from him. 

"What're you doing here???," Matt blushed deeply, but keeping his voice down. 
Jerry couldn't help, but let out a small laugh. 

"You're asking me, what am | doing in the grocery store? Really?," Jerry teased. 
Matt blushed more, realizing his question did sound very stupid. 

Anyone could go grocery shopping, even Drapes, they had to eat right? 

Matt looked closer, Jerry didn't have a shopping cart, or a handbasket. 


"Well don't let me keep you from doing your shopping," Matt quipped right back. 


Matt pushed his cart down the aisle, and onto the next one, with Jerry following right after him. 
Matt let out a small sigh, noticing Jerry's hovering 

"Can | help you?," Matt asked, his voice laced with some sarcasm. 

Matt's tone made Jerry smile. 

"You free tonight?," Jerry asked 

"You know | have a boyfriend right?," Matt asked in turn 

Since it felt like Matt had stated that several times already. 


Matt was not the cheating type, even if him and Hiro were starting to get a litte rocky, that would never be 
on Matt's mind to do to his partner. 


"Yeah Im aware of poindexter, but that's not what | was asking, | was asking if you wanted to go out meaning 
You coming to hang out with me and my friends, not a date like you think its about. Unless you wanna have a 
date, | wouldn't mind that either," Jerry had a sly smile on his face, as he leaned against a shelf 

"Im busy," Matt answered simply, as he stocked boxed containers of rice. 

"Will you get unbusy?," Jerry boldly asked 

Matt briefly glanced at Jerry, and went back to what he was doing 

Matt shook his head, "just things with Hiro. 

"Good?" 

"Weill see," Matt sounded unsure. 


"Well let me know the next time you're free," Jerry said. 


Matt was very tempted to ask Jerry why he wants him to hang out with him and his friends, yes that 


sounded a lot more fun, than having a night in playing chess, but why him? 
Before Matt could even attempt to say anything else to Jerry, and elderly woman came up to Matt. 


"Oh dear, could you reach something for me?," She asked Matt. 


"Oh right away mam," Matt smiled, he looked over at Jerry about to tell him he had to get to work, but Jerry 


was already gone. 
Matt reached some light bulbs down for the customer, with her graciously thanking him. 
Matt then took a brief walk around the store, in hopes to find Jerry. 


Matt blushed a little, he knew Jerry wasn't here to shop. 


"Can | ask you something?" 

"Well we're supposed to talk right?" 

Hiro sighed. 

"Matt don't get smart,” Hiro shook his head. 

Matt did his best not to roll his eyes. 

"Look listen, we're adults now right?,” Hiro started off with. 
Matt looked to Hiro, "mind if | start then?" 

Hiro gestured with his hand for Matt to go ahead. 


"Okay, you need to like relax about who | hang out with, or what I'm doing to try and better myself. Like so 
what if | take a bus, so what if my roommate is a floozy," Matt shook his head. 


"He's a floozy???," Hiro's eyes widened. 


Matt blushed embarrassingly, "see that's what I'm talking about, you need to calm down, this ain't like home 


Hiro, we're always gonna be around these types of people. So you gotta get use to it, | mean l'm use to it” 
Hiro frowned, "only because you know it'll rattle the hell out of your dad's cage if he knew." 
"I really wish you wouldn't bring up my dad every single time | do something," Matt rubbed his temples. 


"You know why | do, because he would.. Pardon my language, but be very very pissed off," Hiro countered. 


"Yeah and that's my problem," Matt snapped a little. 


"Well you know what, maybe | don't like to see him yell at you Matt, | thought he was going to kill me when he 
knew you were going to this school! He thought it was my faultl,” Hiro snapped right back. 


"Again Hiro, you didn't have to follow after me, you could've gone to Harvard or something," Matt sighed. 


‘lm your boyfriend Matt, | couldn't just leave you, this school isn't that bad either, just.. Can't you try and 


see things from my point of view for once?," Hiro sighed. 

"Look who's talking.” 

Hiro picked up on that smart attitude from Matt again 

Hiro took a nice deep breath, trying to clear his head, then slowly letting it out. 

He looked back to Matt. 

"You like being out here, because its away from everything. You don't want to follow the strict rules we did 
back home. That's fair. Okay | get it. You want to be able to drive, for what | can assume is to be able to 
leave whenever you want, to not feel trapped. | also can understand. What | don't understand is you making 
friends and being friendly with trouble. | don't want to see you get in over your head Matt," Hiro explained. 
Matt looked to Hiro. 

“There's a difference between knowing, and understanding how | feel," Matt commented back. 


Hiro let out a disgruntled sigh, he took off his glasses to rub his temples. 


"Then what's the point Matt, from how you've been talking to me, it feels like you're pushing me away. Like | 
try to understand, but you don't want me too," Hiro said. 


"How about you stop for a second, and think about me in this situation, if | can think about you, can you do 


that for me?" Hiro then asked. 

Matt was quiet for a moment. 

"You don't like what | do, because of the repercussions that always seem to tag along with me. You like to take 
responsibility for me, | bet you're even questioning us now right?," Matt asked, as he leaned against the arm 


of the sofa. 


"And you wanna know why | don't like what you do, because | care about you. You really don't give me enough 


credit Matt, | really really really hate your dad, | don't like how harsh he is to you.. IFs.. Its just cruel, | just 


feel like if we play the game long enough we can get out of it, you can get out of it. Then you can do 
whatever you like. | mean.. Heck, you sure as hell know if | didn't care about you, | could've told him 
everything, Or you even Matt, you could've not told me anything, but | can tell you want me to be part of it, 


at the same time it.. Almost feels like you're doing so to try and push me away," Hiro reasoned. 


"Then what? Now it just feels like everything is just going around and around in a circle hiro. How everything 


looks, don't think we're gonna come to an agreement," Matt said. 

"Talking about what we feel doesn't mean we have to resolve everything like kids on the playground Matt. A 
talk like this helps us to think, then we'll talk again and maybe-" Hiro cut himself off, when the door to the 
dorm opened up. 

The both of them were alone for the evening, either his roommates were out, or taking evening classes. 

It looked like maybe their talk would have to stop. 

Ben had come strolling in, his books under his arm, assuming he was just coming back from class. 

Ben notice eyes right away on him. 

"Sorry did | interrupt? | can suggest maybe doing that kind of thing in the bedroom,” Ben quipped. 

Hiro immediately blushed deeply, "its not that kind of thing, we were talking." 

Ben laughed under his breath, about to go to his room, but stopped short. 

"Before | forget," Ben walked over to the sofa, and reached into his jacket pocket. 

Matt was surprised when Ben handed him his track shorts. 

"You forgot them in his car," Ben said, then walking to his room. 

Matt blushed a bit himself, then looking at Hiro. 

"Who's car?," Hiro asked. 

"Hiro... 

"Who's car?," Hiro repeated himself. 

"Okay can | explain myself, before you start making assumptions?," Matt asked. 


Hiro was quiet. 


"Okay earlier today, | missed my bus to work, Jerry gave me a lift to work," Matt started off. 

"A Drape gave you a lift???," Hiro huffed. 

Matt sighed, "listen that's what I'm talking about, yeah he did. He was nice and gave me a lift into town, my 
shorts probably fell out of my bag, when | changed in the backseat." As the last few words left his mouth, 


he immediately realized how that sounded, it did not sound good at all. 


"You... You changed... Like getting undressed... In the backseat of some Drapes car." Hiro said aloud, almost like 
in complete total disbelief of what he just heard. 


"Hiro... It's really not what you think, he was just giving me a lift, | didn't have time to change somewhere, it's 


really not-," Matt tried to explain a bit better, but Hiro stopped him. 
Hiro let out a small laugh under his breath. 


"You got undressed in some strangers car, a Drape saw you naked me before.. Me.. Your own boyfriend,” Hiro 


laughed again, finding it unbelievable. 

"Hiro, he did not see me naked," Matt said, he was pretty sure anyways. 

"Let me ask you something Matt, and | want you to be very honest okay?," Hiro questioned. 

"Would you have told me about that, about him giving you a lift, about you changing in his car?, Because to 
me, let me be honest for a moment, if it wasn't for that floozy in the other room, | really really doubt you 
would've told me," Hiro said. 


Hiro was definitely right on that note. 


"| would've, but not right away, Hiro don't make that face. | mean considering everything we talked about 


tonight, do you think | would've brought that up? So you can hate me more?," Matt questioned 

"I think | should go," Hiro shook his head, getting up from the couch. 

Matt was unsure what else to say, since it seemed like Hiro made up his mind. 

Hiro looked down at Matt, and actually leaned down so he was on eye level with him. 

‘No matter what happens next Matt, | just want you to know one thing, | just want to make myself so clear to 


you. | can get annoyed at you, irritated, angry, disheartened, disappointed, saddened, frustrated; But | will never 


ever hate you," Hiro said firmly. 


Matt seemed at a loss for words. 

Ive got a lot to think about Matt, and | think you do too," Hiro said, then kissing Matt on the top of his head. 
"Night Matt." 

Hiro left the dorm. 

Matt was still at a loss. 

Matt continued to sit on the sofa, even after the rest of his roommates came home, and went to bed. 
Eventually Ben came out of the bedroom, noticing Matt hadn't moved from his spot. 

"You alright there?," Ben asked in passing. 

Matt didn't answer, seeming to be lost in his own thoughts. 

Ben came back to the small living room, and looked down at Matt. 

"Hey, you alright?," Ben asked again. 

And again Matt didn't answer. 

Ben sat down on the sofa beside Matt. 


"Did you guys argue? | mean | get it, that's young love for you, hence why | don't stick to nobody,” Ben said 
trying to liven up the conversation, just to try and get Matt to talk. 


"Tell him to leave me alone," Matt finally said. 
"Who?" 


"I know you talk to him, if he asks about me tell him to leave me alone, | want nothing to do with him anymore, 


you understand?," Matt clarified a bit. 


Ben looked a bit surprised. 
"You... Sure?" Ben asked. 


"He's only causing trouble, and it seems like he doesn't seem to care he is," Matt said calmly. 


Ben stared at Matt for a while. 


He definitely had the look on his face of someone that was firm about a decision 
It wasn't Ben's place either. 


"Alright lIl tell him.. Think you should get some sleep honey," Ben said, before getting up from the couch. 
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A couple months had passed, and strangely Jerry did leave Matt alone. 

Matt might've noticed the lingering stares, but he chose to ignore them. 
Matt and Hiro did work out their differences over time. 

Which thankfully worked out so they could both travel the holidays together. 


It was a very chilly day in November, small flecks of snow were in the air, maybe hinting to a small snow 


storm that might be coming later. 
"Wil you be alright?" 
‘Hl have to be won't |?" 


"I'm here you know Matt... We can definitely change plans, we can still go to my family's house instead," Hiro 


encouraged. 


Matt sighed, “listen the sooner | get this over with the better to be honest," he said, as he looked out the car 


window. 
Hiro made a slight face, not so sure about that. 


"We won't stay for long then, we'll be in and out," Hiro reassured, reaching out to hold Matt's hand that was 
on his lap. 


Matt returned the light squeeze Hiro gave him. 
That was one thing about this whole situation that Matt did at least look from Hiro's perspective. 


Hiro was one of the few people that understood him about his father, he knew how much of an asshole he can 


be, how threatening, and cruel. 


"Just don't let him get to you," Hiro said, breaking Matt out of his thoughts. 


"Easy for you to say," Matt chuckled under his breath. 

The drive to Matt's family's home went certainly a lot quicker than anyone would've thought 

As they got closer, Matt felt a bit uneasy, he really hoped that his older brother Peter was already there. 
Since he was the favorite, Peter followed Square rules to a T 


Basically he was everything Matt wasn't, and Matt's father reminded him every single day about it when he 


lived at home. 

"Matt" 

"Matt?" 

"MATT." Hiro lightly shook Matts shoulder. 

Matt turned his head to look at Hiro. 

"We're here.. Try not to zone out like that when we're here," Hiro said. 


Matt looked through the windshield, seeing the perfect litte suburban ranch style house, that was neatly 
tucked away in the cul de sac. 


After a moment Matt got out of the car, followed by Hiro. 

Matt took in a quiet deep breath in as he rung the doorbell. 

After only a moment someone answered the door. 

Which happened to be an older woman. 

"Ooh Matthew, I'm so happy you've made it dear!~" The older woman happily chimed. 
"Wouldn't have missed it for the world Carol," Matt lied, forcing a smile on his face. 
"Oh how nice good to see you Hiro," She smiled. 

"Evening," Hiro smiled back. 

They were quickly shuffled inside. 


Carol seemed like the run of mill homemaker, her dark hair was neatly combed in a bob, not a hair out of 


place. While her dress was also immaculate, perfectly ironed so all the pleats stuck out. 
For the most part, she was a very nice woman, she was Matt's step mother. 

"Dear, Matthew and Hiro are here," Carol chimed into the living room. 

An older man was sitting in the living room on the sofa, watching the football game. 


"That call was bullshit! He was within the linel," The older man barked, furiously running a hand through his salt 


and pepper colored hair. 
The man you could safely assume was Matt's father. 
He didn't even seem to acknowledge them, but was more focused on the game. 


To be honest Matt hoped that this entire evening he would go completely ignored, it would be a lot better that 


way. 
As they walked past the living room, Matt briefly looked around. 

"Is Peter here?" Matt asked. 

"Oh yes dear, as you were pulling in he took a step out back," Carol smiled 

"Did you need help with anything?," Hiro offered 

"Oh you're absolute delight Hiro, course you can set the table," Carol beamed 

Matt took it as his que, and stepped out back 

Besides the cold that hit him, he smelt cigarette smoke. 

Matt briefly looked around, and saw Peter leaning up against the side of the house, smoking a cigarette. 
'Hey," Matt spoke up, and walked over. 


His brother looked similarly like him, obviously older, but had darker colored blond hair, and deep brown eyes 
instead of light green. 


"Amazed you showed up," Peter commented. 


"That bad?," Matt asked, as he leaned up against the house beside his brother. 


"Very, he knows you got a job, he knows the guy you work for. He wasn't very pleased to hear his son is a 


stock boy," Peter chuckled under his breath 

"Well that's tough | need money, so | got a job," Matt quipped 

"A demeaning job," Peter tacked on 

Matt frowned, “don't you start either, Im doing quite fine by myself" 

"Well you better make sure you keep yourself inline then," Peter said before taking another drag, 
"Jeez Pete... You're even sounding like him. Matt shook his head 

"You're exaggerating, you always make the old man seem like a monster," Peter forced a laugh 
Matt clenched his teeth slightly, "he can be. 


"He only does it to try and help you, mom wouldn't be happy if she knew how much you guys didn't get along," 
Peter pointed out. 


"Mom would be the only one supporting me in this.. You and | both know that if she was around, he wouldn't 
be acting this way towards me," Matt said, his teeth clenching tighter. 


"Matt..." 
"You know Im right, he hates me Pete..." Matt shook his head. 
"He doesn't hate you." 


| heard him say it.. | heard him, he hates l'm like mom.. He hates that.. That's why he keeps trying to make 
me something I'm not Pete. | just remind him of her," Matt shook his head. 


"When did you hear him say that?," Peter questioned. 


"When we were kids, and he got remarried. We were all out by Forest Lake for the summer... | couldn't fall 


asleep, so got out of bed, and | heard him and Carol talking in the other room." Matt started to explain. 


"Matt, he definitely didn't mean it, | mean that's when we were all rowdy and stuff, he was probably just 


annoyed," Peter tried to reassure Matt. 
"Boys, it's time to come inside, you'll catch your death out here," Carol poked her head out the kitchen window. 


"Be right there," Peter said, before snuffing out his cigarette in an old rusty coffee can 


"Just stay on your toes," Peter whispered to Matt, giving his shoulder a light pat. 
Matt suddenly felt nauseous as he made his way inside alongside his brother 
Matt followed his brother to the dining room after they took off their jackets 
Matt's father was already sitting at the table, and actually talking to Hiro. 

"You're a smart kid don't you feel held back by him?," His father questioned Hiro. 


Matt wasn't the only one that got a talking too on visits, anyone that Matt had been with usually got his 


wrath as well. 


Hiro lightly cleared his throat, "no, not at all. The school has a good Economics program, | checked ahead 


believe me," he smiled. 

Matt took a seat next to Hiro. 

"You missed that call Peter, the Giants won, it was absolutely ridiculous," His father said. 
"Told you those refs were crooked," Peter laughed. 

Matt let out a small quiet sigh under his breath, his father hadn't said a single thing to him. 


It was honestly so much better to be completely ignored, maybe he'd only get a little chastised, then him and 
Hiro would be out the door, before his father would really let him have it. 


"Matthew for crying out loud sit up straight," His father said firmly. 

And here we go. 

Matt was already sitting up straight, it was his father's nitpicking, that he didn't like his shoulders slouched 
"| am sitting up straight, sir," Matt answered right back, as he poured himself a glass of water. 


"So dad you didn't tell me about that play | missed," Peter butted in, trying to get the spotlight off of his little 
brother. 


“Thompson had his feet both planted on the ground, when he caught that catch before going out of bounds," 
His father said almost dismissively, "heard you got a job Matthew, if you wanted one so bad, | could've gotten 
you one at the office," he added. 


"Yeah | did, it's close to school dad, it works better for me," Matt answered back. 


"Well if you would've went to a school actually in town, you could've gotten a job at the office. | really wish 


you could see the bigger picture Matt, instead of frolicking around in ridiculous and pointless ventures," His 


father said. 


"l'm doing quite alright without you dad, that should say something shouldn't it? That | can get where | need to 
go without no one's help," Matt quipped back. 


When dinner was served the heated talk did die down a little. 
Unfortunately that didn't completely stop Matt's father from picking apart Matt himself. 


‘I've been looking at that school your going to, it's a bad choice, too much of the wrong kinds of bad folks go 


there. After your second semester you're coming home, and you'll go to a real school," His father said firmly. 


"| like this school dad, and if | get another scholarship, that would be very dumb if | did that," Matt said 
knowingly. 


"A scholarship for running around, not exactly something to be proud of," His father commented back 

Matt clenched his teeth slightly 

"So when mom did track when she was my age that was pointless and dumb too?," Matt snapped. 

"Watch your mouth young man," His father said 

"Who wants cake?" Carol butted in, trying to change the subject quickly. 

"Me? Me watch my mouth? Everything | do, you do or say something that is so hypocrite, that it's just 
ridiculous. | am out of this house for a reason, don't make me pick another school that's states away, just to 
get away from you," Matt threatened, you could hear the frustration in his voice. 

"Excuse me," Matt said as he got up from his seat at the table, mostly he had a enough of his father. 

Matt grabbed his jacket, and was about to go out the door, he needed to cool his head 


He felt the back of his collar pulled stopping him. 


"You think you can just come into my house, start an argument, then just leave?," His father said, as he 


turned Matt around facing him. 


Matt felt anger bubbling inside him, he didn't say anything. 


"The only thing that school seems to be teaching you, is being a miscreant. You're taking demeaning jobs, 
you're hanging around the wrong types of people. If your mother knew she'd-" His father was cut off. 


"Don't you dare tak about herl" Matt snapped 

"lll do whatever the hell | like, and dont you interrupt me again or |=" 
"You'll what?," Matt interrupted him again 

The front of Matt jacket was pulled 


Within that time Hiro stepped in, he wasn't sure if things were going to get physical or not, but he sure as 
hell wasn't going to risk it. 


"Sir, please. Keep your hands to yourself," Hiro got between them, and pushed them apart, he didn't seem to 


care either about the repercussions that might happen. 


"It seems like everytime | see you, you become less and less of a man Is that something you're proud of?," His 


father snapped. 
Matt had enough of the arguing, he was tired of it, since he knew it would just go around and around in circles. 
Instead of answering his father, he fixed his jacket, and walked right out the door. 


"Just like | thought, you won't even answer me, you can't keep running from your problems Matthew, no 


matter how fast you are,” His father called out to him as he slammed the door shut. 
The air got colder, more snow flurries were in the air. 

Matt didn't go to Hiro's car, he walked down the sidewalk instead. 

"Matt!" 

Faintly Matt heard his voice being called out behind him. 

"Stop where are you going???," Hiro was gasping for air, as he ran after Matt. 

"Away from him." 


"I understand that, but... let's go back to the car, we'll go over to my families house okay?," Hiro tried to 


prompt, trying to take Matt's hand, and head back. 


‘lm not going back Hiro," Matt said firmly. 


| know | know, but you can't keep walking in this cold, just can you stay still, so | can get the car at least?," 


Hiro asked. 
"Just go home Hiro," Matt sighed. 


"Matt, don't be silly, I'm not leaving you out here. If you're not going home, if you won't go with me, where 
else is there to go?," Hiro questioned. 


"That's my problem." 

Hiro frowned. 

"Matt you're being unreasonable." 

"No I'm not, I'm telling you to go home Hiro, all | am is trouble. Just go, and have a nice time with your normal 
family," Matt said dismissively, as he continued walking. 


"Matt, what's wrong with you.. You're not acting like yourself..," Hiro shook his head, taking Matt's hand. He 
pulled at it trying to get Matt to stop walking, it worked briefly. 


"Not myself? All | feel like l'm doing is acting Hiro, that is not mel," Matt pointed down the street, in the 


direction of his home. 
"What.. Do you mean?," Hiro asked 


| hate being a Square! It's..it's not mel Its not the real me, | know you've probably noticed, | can't be 
something l'm not Hiro," Matt let out. 


"Matt... | think talking with your dad just got you really riled up, you're not thinking straight,” Hiro tried calm 
Matt down. 


"Hiro | am thinking straight, | know you're tired of me, everyone's tired of me, even l'm tired of me." Matt 


shook his head 
‘Matt Im not tired of you," Hiro gave Matts hand a light squeeze. 
"You are," Matt pulled his hand away from Hiro. 


"| think we should be over," Matt then added. 


"Over? Over what?" Hiro didn't understand. 

"Us, we're over." 

"What do you mean?" 

"You know breaking up, we won't see each other anymore." 

Hiro looked completely surprised, "what?.. Why?" 

"I think it's for our own good, it's nothing on you Hiro. Its me.. You've been very kind and sweet to me for a 
long time, but | feel like | can't reciprocate that, you want me to be something | was when we first met. That's 
just not me anymore, you're funny, kind, sweet, dedicated... You could find someone way better than me easily," 
Matt explained himself. 

Hiro on the other hand looked completely heart broken. 


"We... |... We could make it work I-" Hiro tried to salvage the situation 


"Hiro, you're totally smarter than me, admit it things are starting to turn into a dumpster fire now," Matt 


forced a laugh. 
Hiro still looked completely distressed, but then looked at Matt. 


"At least let me give you lift, |.We.. If we are over, I'm still going to be a gentleman, and give a lift. Just tell 


me where, and I'll take you," Hiro offered. 

"Hiro go home,” Matt sighed. 

"But... l'm not leaving you out here," Hiro shook his head. 

"Go home." Matt said more firmly as he started to walk again. 

Matt heard the light squeaking of Hiro's sneakers on the pavement behind him, Hiro was following him still. 
Matt took a nice deep breath, the cold air almost hurt his lungs. 

Matt stopped walking abruptly, so much so that Hiro bumped into his back. 


"Hiro | won't say it again, just leave me alone now, | don't wanna be near anyone, not even you," Matts tone 


was still firm. 


Matt looked down, when he felt something, he seen Hiro's arms tightly around him hugging him from behind. 


Hiro hugged Matt tightly for several moments before letting go. 

Matt stood still, faintly he heard footsteps walking away from him. 

Matt felt the pit of his stomach sink, eventually his own feet continued to walk forward. 

Matt had no idea where he was going, it was the holiday so of course things weren't going to be open 
The brisk cold got harsher, Matt felt his face burning, 

Matt buried his hands deep in his pockets to help deter the cold 

Now that he was completely alone, he was now alone in his thoughts. 

He shouldn't have been so harsh to Hiro, Hiro did deserve better, and this proved that: 


Matt sighed quietly to himself, his breath was shorter this time, since it hurt a lot more to breath in all that 


cold air at once. 
Matt was blocks and blocks away from home, he walked so far he was within the city. 
All the shops and diners were closed for the day. 


The streets were quiet, not a single car on the road, since most people were spending the evening with their 


families. 

As Matt made it to the next block, he spotted something that caught his eye. 
Instinctually he walked over to a pay phone. 

Matt felt around in his pockets for change. 


He walked into the payphone booth, at least it felt a bit better in there, it blocked out most of the cold and 


snow. 
Matt dropped a dime in the slot to the phone, and stared at the keypad for several moments. 
Eventually he dialed in a number. 

"Your party's extension please?" The operator asked. 


"139," Matt said. 


‘One moment please." 
Matt leaned inside the booth, as the phone rang. 

It seemed to ring and ring for several minutes. 

Eventually someone did answer. 

"Hey..." Matt said 

"Im surprised you picked up..." Matt forced a small laugh. 

Matt was quiet 

"LL. Um.. | think | fucked up..." Matt's voice got incredibly soft 
Faintly you could hear talking on the other end 


"| really... | just.. | don't know what to do anymore," Matt said, as he stared off through the plexiglass in the 
phonebooth; Watching the small swirls of snow drifting into the streets. 


More talking happened on the other end. 
"You don't have to do that.. l.. I'll figure something out..." Matt trailed off, then getting quiet again. 


"Yeah... | know... Matt sighed. 


"You sounded busy | don't wanna kee-... Okay... Okay... |." Matt looked around briefly, "on Hamlin and East 
Trumble.. The weather is getting worse you shouldn't-..” He sighed. 


"Okay..," Matt said finally, then hanging up the phone, it made a light chime noise as he did 
Matt leaned inside the booth for a while, the cheap fluorescent lighting that was inside was nauseating. 
He felt sick 

Matt opened up the booth, and walked over to a nearby bus stop. 

It was at least covered, as he sat down on the cold metal bench. 


There wasn't any busses coming for the rest of the night. 


Matt didn't think about anything, he focused on other things, like the neon light of a business across the 
street slowly blinking; Or trash that gently blew down the street. 


Matt zipped up his coat more to try and cover a bit of his face from the cold. 

Street lights slowly flickered on for the night, the sun was setting 

The wind started to howl, as the flurries of snow became stronger. 

Matt was so focused on not thinking of anything, he didn't notice the car that pulled up in front of him. 


"Jesus get in this car before you freeze to death out here." 
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Matt got up from the bench, walked over to the car, and climbed in 

Once Matt was seated, and the door was shut, the car started to drive off 

"Please please please tell you weren't out there for too long?," Ben questioned 

Matt sighed quietly, "not sure." 

Ben reached over to touch the side of Matt's face, it was like ice. 

"Jesus..." Ben shook his head, as he quickly turned on the heat to the car much higher. 
Matt's face was white as a sheet, his cheeks were completely flush, his nose a bit rosey. 
"What happened?," Ben asked. 


"A lot of things..." Matt trailed off, his eyes looking out his window, as they zoomed past closed businesses in 


town. 
"Well just go from the start" 
Matt sighed again. 


"| was visiting with my family, me and my dad got into it, then | break up with Hiro." Matt's eyes guiltly 


looked down 
"Sounds like a fun filled afternoon," Ben teased. 
Matt's quiet. 


"Well hey listen, | mean | get the dad part, | fucking hate my step dad. That's why | picked a school all the way 


up here, while he's all the way down in Texas. Can't be a fuck up if I'm states away," Ben explained, letting out 
a small laugh under his breath after. 


Matt was still quiet. 


"What about your beau? That seemed a little odd, since you guys like to try and work things out," Ben then 


questioned. 


| was with him becouse that's what I'm suppose to do, I'm suppose to be with someone, they're suppose to be 
my high school sweetheart. We go to school together, then after graduation, we get married. Then we buy a 
little three bedroom suburban home, he gets a job that's the main breadwinner, | can get a job, but nothing 
that would take too much time from the family we'd start. I'd make sure the kids are dressed and taken to 
school, | go to sport practices, | chaperone on school field trips, | do all of this until the graduate high school. 
Then after the kids leave the nest to start their own journey through life, me and Hiro have more time 
together again, but he still works for years, then eventually retires, so we could get an RV and travel cross 
country, we do this for years, until our own kids start a family, then we go back home. We help watch and 
raise their kids, and then they all grow up, and then eventually | die," Matt said all in one go. 


Ben made a slight face hearing all of that 

"That's.Uh... That's a very detailed plan.," Ben wasn't really sure what to say. 
"| don't wanna follow that plan anymore," Matt shook his head. 

"Can't blame you it sounds boring as fuck," Ben chuckled under his breath 


"Even if | did." Matt sighed deeply, and trailed off, "even if | did my father would still think I'm a fuck up," he 
added bitterly. 


"Well yeah, if your dad is anything like mine he.. Hey.. Easy..," Ben looked over when he heard sniffling. 
Ben looked at Matt, seeing plenty of tears run down his face. 
"Listen hang in there honey, a ass fuck like your dad, that's exactly what he wants to happen, he wants you to 


crack right? You'll eventually think you can't do it, and go home. The thing is you can, and it scares him," Ben 


said seriously. 
Matt didn't say anything. 
"Hey, | mean it," Ben gave Matt a playful nudge on the shoulder, "we're Scrapes we stick together~" He laughed. 


"Scrapes?..," Matt looked over at Ben 


"A Drape and a Square,” Ben then smiled. 
"|. | don't understand," Matt was a little clueless. 


"You're a Drape trapped in a Square body Matt, that's what it means. We got principles we follow, but its not 
what we want to do, got it?," Ben looked over at Matt, then back at the road. 


"Think so." Matt answered, but he was still trying to comprehend what Ben said, as he wiped away his tears 
with his sleeve. 


"Now knowing you're a Scrape, there's just one rule you gotta follow understand? We hold our head up high, 


and don't let no one else tell us what we can or can't do. Think you can handle that?," Ben questioned. 
Matt nodded. 
"Good," Ben smiled. 


"Thanks," Matt smiled a little. 


"Don't mention it, one other thing though, now that you're a Scrape, you're allowed to come to the party 
tonight," Ben smiled more. 


"Party?.. 

"Yeah a party, actually its where | was headed before you called," Ben chuckled softly. 
"Sorry..." Matt blushed, realizing he dragged Ben away from what his plans were. 
"Don't be sorry, think you'll have fun," Ben gave Matt another nudge on the shoulder. 
"One thing though," Ben added. 

Matt looked over at Ben, "what?" 


"We gotta do something about those clothes honey, where we're going there's gonna be a lot of Drapes, and | 
don't really want you sticking out like a sore thumb in those khakis~" Ben teased. 


Matt looked down at his clothes, he was wearing formal casual, nice ironed khakis, with dress shirt, and dress 


shoes. "What's wrong with what l'm wearing?,” he questioned. 


"Everything." 


"Won't we be late???" Matt called out from the shower in their dorm. 


"A Scrape is never late, so don't worry about it! Just warm up would yah? | don't want you getting 


hypothermial,” Ben yelled back. 


Just as Ben was finished picking out some clothes for Matt, the phone abruptly rang. Ben thought that was 
odd, but picked it up. 


"Hello?," Ben answered. 

Is Matt there?" 

Ben recognized that poindexter voice anywhere. 

"What's it to yah?," Ben teased, leaning against the wall. 
Hiro sighed heavily. 

‘Is he okay?," Hiro then asked. 


Along the drive back to their dorms, Matt did explain how nice Hiro was to him even after breaking up with 
him; But at the same time, Ben enjoyed rattling this guy's cage too much even if that was the case. 


"| guess | can tell you he's okay," Ben relented 
Ben heard an audible sigh of relief on the other end 

"You know for caring about if your Ex gets home okay is pretty hot," Ben said suddenly. 

Ben then let out a small laugh under his breath, when it sounded like Hiro dropped the phone 


Hiro cleared his throat, "listen just.. Just because we're broken up, he's still my friend, and | want to make 


sure my friend gets home okay," he huffed. 
"Anyone ever tell you you sound cute when you get riled up?," Ben teased. 
You could hear plenty of disgruntled noises coming from Hiro's side. 


“Just... That's all | wanted to know..." Hiro huffed, since he just wanted to know how Matt was doing, not his 


roommate harassing him, he then abruptly hung up. 


Ben let out another laugh, hanging up the phone as well. 
Ben heard the shower knobs squeak assuming Matt finished up in there. 


"Hey | got some clothes for you, let me know if you need a belt if the pants don't fit," Ben grabbed the 
clothes, and gave the bathroom door a light knock. 


Matt took the clothes, and curiously looked at them. 

He never wore a pair of jeans in his life. 

Moments later he was changed into his Drape attire. 

"Come on, it should take you that long to change," Ben sighed, as he sat on the sofa 
"Its a bit.. Tight..." Matt said on the other side of the closed bathroom door. 


"Just come on out and let me see," Ben encouraged, mostly because he was getting tired of waiting to be 
honest. 


Matt opened the door, he was mostly completely red in the face. 


Ben noticed right away the jeans were a little long in the legs, and the black t shirt was a little big on Matt, 
mostly in the shoulders. 


"Least the pants seemed to fit," Ben commented getting up, and adjusting Matt's clothes. 

| don't think so... Is everything supposed to be... So tight?," Matt strangled back a blush. 

Ben rolled up Matt's jeans so they were neatly cuffed, then doing the same to the sleeves of the t shirt. 
"Its not tight, it fits, turn around for a second," Ben gestured with finger. 

Matt did so. 

"Damn..." 

"What???," Matt panicked wondering if something was wrong. 

"You got an ass | could bounce a quarter off of," Ben chuckled softly. 


Matt blushed, "what does that mean?" 


It means that you got a very nice ass, | would definitely fuck you," Ben explained. 
Matt turned even brighter red, "WHAT?!" 

‘Its a compliment~" Ben laughed at Matt's exasperated expression. 

Matt wasn't exactly sure how someone wanting to fuck you was a compliment. 
"One last thing, we just gotta fix that hair, and we'll be good to go," Ben smiled. 


Ben ran his hand through Matt's hair, messily combing it back. 


Only minutes later they were out the door, and on their way to the party. 


Matt really wasn't sure where they were going, actually he quickly noticed they were heading to the outskirts 


of town 

Matt hadn't ventured that far out, but was curiously looking out the window. 
Ben had music blasting from the radio playing in the background. 

'So.. Where are we going exactly?,” Matt asked 

"Temple," Ben answered back 

"What is that... Or | guess where?," Matt then asked. 


"It was this abandoned office building, just kinda sat there, so Drapes and any other misfits, fixed it up into a 
real hang out. That's where most of us go to have fun," Ben explained. 


That peaked Matt's curiosity. 
"Now when we get in there, no trouble got it?," Ben teased. 


"Okay," Matt nodded, even though he was never one to look for trouble. 


Once they arrived, Matt noticed several muscle cars all lined up neatly. 

It seemed like a lot of people were here. 

Matt panicked a little on the inside, never in his entire life would he be around so many Drapes before. 
He hoped he wouldn't fuck it up, which made him even more nervous. 


"Hey what did | say before, hold your head up high got it?," Ben smiled, giving Matt's shoulder a reassuring 
pat, as they got out of the car. 


Matt took a nice deep breath, then promptly fixing his leather jacket Ben loaned him. 


Matt walked a bit more confidently, as his dark leather boots, which Ben also loaned him kicked up gravel in the 
makeshift parking lot. 


As they got closer, Matt noticed some Drapes smoking outside. 

Matt gulped, when he felt eyes on him. 

"They're looking at me???," Matt whispered to Ben 

"Because you're a fresh face, calm down," Ben chuckled softly, as they made their way inside. 

Matt was instantly hit with loud music as they stepped inside. 

A lot of it was coming from the live band that was on a stage. 

Matt almost didn't know where to look, there were so many people. 

He didn’t realize there were this many Drapes within the city. 

Matt followed right after Ben, almost like a puppy, since he was beyond nervous in this environment. 
Before Matt new it a beer was placed into his hand. 

"Try to relax," Ben had to practically yell in Matt's ear, on account of all the chatter and loud music. 
"Easy for you to say." Matt yelled back. 

Ben laughed, pulling Matt along to the other side of the building, that was a little aways from the chaos. 


"Can you stay here for two seconds without moving?,” Ben asked. 


"Why where you going?,” Matt asked himself. 


"Just I'll be right back, stay.. Stay," Ben gestured with his hands, then disappearing into the sea of people 
dancing and grinding against each other. 


Matt slinked up against the wall, then took a sip of his beer. 

He scrunched up his face, this tasted horrible.. 

But seeing as he had nothing else better to do he casually sipped on it 

Matt's eyes curiously looked around, hoping to see a familiar face, mostly Ben, but.. Maybe someone else too. 


Matt looked to the stage where the band was playing, Matt recognized Kim, he was playing guitar, also he knew 
he was one of Jerry's friends. That perked Matt up, could Jerry be here’. 


He focused more on the people in the overcrowded space, but no sign of Jerry. 
Ben hadn't returned either. 


Matt sighed quietly, looking further down the wall he was leaned up again, he recognized someone else. He 
spotted Chris, at least this person was within his reach, maybe he could ask him. 


Matt seemed to forget about Ben's comment to stay put, and walked over to Chris. 
"Hey," Matt leaned up against the wall near Chris. 

Chris almost had to do a double take, since he didn't recognize Matt right away. 
"Fast Square whatre you doing here?," Chris asked 

"Ah... Ben invited me to come," Matt answered back 

Chris chuckled under his breath, "right," then taking a swig of his beer. 

Matt lightly cleared his throat, here goes nothing.. 

"Um. So.. ls um.. Is Jerry here, by any chance?.," Matt cautiously asked 

"No he's not here," Chris answered truthfully 


Matt instantly looked disappointed hearing that. 


"He'll be here later though, he's always late," Chris quickly tacked on, mostly noticing that hurt expression 
written all over Matts face. 


Matt bit back a small smile hearing that. 

Matt then looked at Chris again, "you... Kinda keep to yourself,” he commented. 

Chris looked at Matt, "what do you mean?" 

"Well... You're in a room full of friends, but.. You're by yourself," Matt elaborated better. 

‘lm not a fan of crowds, but it's better than to be home alone," Chris answered, finishing his beer. 
"Jesus there you arel," Ben huffed, having now returned. 

"What?.. | didn't go very far," Matt pouted a litle. 


"| don't need you getting picked up by someone and eat you alive, which | mean figuratively, and literally," Ben 
said, handing Matt another beer. 


"Surprised to see you out Chris," Ben then commented. 

"Me too," Chris answered, happily accepting the fresh beer Ben offered him. 

Ben looked at Matt, "Chris here is a prime example of a Scrape." 

Chris blushed, "would you shut up!" 

"What? You are," Ben chuckled softly. 

"You are?," Matt looked at Chris curiously. 

Chris didn't say anything. 

"Chris was a good boy too, but then he met a bad boy.. How's Eddie doing by the way?,” Ben asked. 

Chris seemed to blush more, “he's doing fine." 

"Eddie is Chris's beau, that got shipped off to boarding school. Which to be honest at least he went off in 


style, his step dad catching them in the act..," Ben explained further, then making a very suggestive gesture 
with his hand and mouth. 


Matt blushed deeply. 


"Explain to me why | shouldn't kill you right now?," Chris let out a disgruntled sigh, not appreciating Ben sharing 
that. 


"Lighten up Chris, Matt's a Scrape too. Figured he should know there's people like him that are soft on the 
inside," Ben teased. 


"He writes a letter to Eddie every single day," Ben tacked on. 

Chris tried to punch Ben in the arm to shut him up, but Ben was just a hair out of reach. 
"Wow.. Really?.. That's very romantic," Matt blushed. 

Chris blushed brightly grumbling to himself. 

Ben snickered. 


"None of us are what we seem, you might think we're all tough guys, but some of us are hopeless romantics," 
Ben explained. 


At least Ben seemed right so far on that note. 

Matt's eyes then looked to the stage, when the music stopped, and a different band came onstage. 
Matt felt his face burning suddenly, his heart started to race. 

Matt then felt an encouraging nudge on his back. 

"You came along to see him didn't you?," Ben questioned. 

"|. Um.. I'll be right back," Matt said, before moving into the crowd of people. 

Soon enough the music started, with everyone cheering, and dancing again. 

Matt pushed his way through the crowd till he was right up front, only a few feet from the stage. 
Jerry was standing center of the stage, guitar over his shoulders playing, and singing at the same time. 
Matt felt his heart race faster, the butterflies in his stomach got worse. 


"Wanna dance?" 


Matt's focus on Jerry was briefly broken 

He looked to his side seeing some stranger looking at him. 

"Sorry, but no," Matt declined. 

"Why not baby?" 

"I'm taken," Matt said. 

‘By who?" 

"By him," Matt nodded to the stage, in Jerry's direction 

Just as Matt looked to the stage again, having turned down this stranger, Jerry was looking right at him. 
A small smile was playing on Jerry's lips, and Matt couldn't help, but return it. 
When their set was finished, Jerry hopped off the stage, and went right up to Matt. 
"Whatre you doing here?," Jerry asked. 

| was invited," Matt bit back a smile. 


‘Surprised to see you here, since you made it pretty clear you didn't want nothing to do with me," Jerry 


commented back. He didn't sound angry or annoyed. 
Matt blushed a little, that's right.. He did tell Ben to tell him that.. 
"Things change..," Matt managed to say. 


"Come on | wanna be able to hear you," Jerry took Matt's hand, and pulled him through the crowd of people, 
as they went outside. 


Jerry soon lit up a cigarette, and offered Matt one. 
Matt shook his head. 

Jerry shrugged, then looked at Matt 

"Almost didn't recognize you dressed like that," Jerry commented, then taking a drag off of his cigarette. 


"You like me like this?, Matt asked, as he leaned against the brick wall. 


"Well | would be lying if | said no," Jerry smirked. 
Matt blushed, he took another sip of his beer. 
"So can | ask, what made you change your mind?," Jerry then asked. 


"l. Just.. | wasn't myself, | felt like | was suppose to follow this path. | couldn't take it anymore, especially 
earlier Today, when | got into it with my dad," Matt shook his head. 


"Wanna talk about it?," Jerry asked, 


Matt took it as his que, he explained himself, and told Jerry everything, how he felt, what happened between 
with his dad and himself. Even breaking up with Hiro. 


"Guess we have more in common than | thought," Jerry finally said as Matt finished. 
"We do?" 

"My dad is pretty shit, and | lost my mom," Jerry answered. 

Jerry's answer made Matt laugh a little. 

"Sorry... | just.. Find it a little funny that all of our dads are.. Are shit..." Matt laughed. 
Maybe it was the alcohol that was making Matt feel this way. 

Jerry laughed a little himself. 

"Guess that is funny, but they always got these expectations only makes sense,” Jerry reasoned, 
"Can | ask.. How she passed?," Matt then asked. 

"Cancer, you?" 

"Car accident" 

Jerry nodded. 

They both got quiet. 


Jerry snuffed out his third cigarette, and looked back at Matt. 


"Well if your mom was anything like mine, she'd want us to have fun in there, you coming?," Jerry smiled 


looking at Matt 

Matt felt his heart race again, and took Jerry's offered hand 

‘Will you show me how to dance?” Matt asked. 

enn 

Several hours later, the chaos of the party died down Most people left for the right. 
Matt was giggling into Jerry's shoulder. 


Soft music from a jukebox was playing. Some people were on the dance floor, including Matt and Jerry, they 


were slow dancing. 

"What's so funny?," Jerry asked curiously. 

Matt's face was completely blushed brightly from all the beers he downed, so he was certainly buzzed. 
‘Its funny l'm here..," Matt giggled softly. 

Jerry smiled, "why's that funny?" 

| shouldn't be here." Matt slurred. 

"Why not?" 

"Because... 

"Because why?" 

"Because... |.. Shouldn't be here." 

Jerry chuckled under his breath. 

"You're supposed to be here Matt," Jerry smiled. 

"L am?," Matt cluelessly looked at Jerry, the alcohol was definitely talking. 
"Yeah you are, wanna know why?" 


"why?" 


"Cause Scrapes stick together.” 

Matt laughed again. 

"We all can't be friends." Matt trailed off as he leaned against Jerry. 

"Well why not?" 

"Because... Because we barely know each other, that's why." 

"Let me let you in on a little secret okay?," Jerry tried to get Matt's attention. 
"Hm?~" Matt smiled, his arms over Jerry's shoulders. 

Jerry looked at Matt. 

"You're a Scrape, you'll always have friends, don't you forget it," Jerry whispered to Matt. 
Matt looked at Jerry, he stared deeply into those pools of light blue eyes. 

Maybe even Jerry felt something as well staring back at Matt. 

His flushed expression, the softness around his eyes, how he was leaning against him. 
Matt leaned forward, kissing Jerry on the corner of his mouth. 


"Matt?" 
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Matt sighed deeply into the pillow, and groggily opened his eyes. 

The curtains were still drawn closed, so it was a little darkened in the room. 
Matt groaned a little, he had a terrible headache, and cottonmouth. 

He sleepily looked around, he was in his dorm room. 


Then looking over on the other side, seeing Ben's bed empty, and still made, hinting he probably crashed 


somewhere else. 

Matt wondered what the hell happened last night? 

He never had a hangover before, so this was a new experience, and to be honest, it really sucked. 

Matt pulled back the covers, and noticed his clothes right away. 

He was still wearing his clothes from last night, which mentally helped him remember a bit better. 

Oh yeah | went out with Ben.. 

It was troubling for Matt to try and remember what entailed last night, like for one how in the hell did he get 
back to his dorm room. Since if he remembered correctly, they were in the outskirts of town, it was freezing 
and snowing out, so no way and hell did he walk back Did Ben drop him off? 

Matt sighed again, he couldn't really think since his head was in a thick cloudy fog. 

He got up from bed, and ventured out the room briefly, it was still quiet. His other roommates were still gone 


for the holidays, maybe Ben would be back in a little while. It was just after twelve in the afternoon, when 
Matt checked the time. 


This was another first, he never in his entire life slept in. 

Most of his entire day was gone, when Matt thought about it more, he didn’t care. 
First thing was first Matt needed to take a shower, he felt really gross from last night. 
He grabbed some clean clothes, and hopped into shower. 


The hot water seemed to help a little. 


He sighed deeply. 


Matt's eyes slowly opened, his eyes shifted to look out the windshield, seeing snow gently fly by. 


Music was playing from the radio of the car, but it was turned down, as a soft background music; Most likely 


done on purpose. 

Matt made a soft noise, as he shifted a little, realizing he was leaning against something. 
Everything felt heavy and warm. 

"You doing okay? You kinda scared me back there." 

Matt sighed, he felt his eyes get heavy again, he shut them, it was easier this way. 
"What happened?," Matt asked. 

"Well you kissed me, then you passed out, | caught you though before you fell." 

"Sorry," Matt apologized. 

"Whyte you saying sorry?" 

"| don't..." Matt trailed off, "just... | don't know... l'm not suppose to do that..," He slurred. 


"You had fun didn’t you though? Of course your first time allowed to have fun youre gonna go ham right? It's 


cute." 


Matt slowly realized he had his head resting on Jerry's shoulder. 


It was nice to hear his voice this close, his laugh this close. 
‘Just take it easy next time okay?" 


"Okay." 


Matt was in the kitchen, he put on the peculator and made some breakfast, with whatever was lying around 


the small kitchenette. 


There wasn't much food left in the dorm, since most of his roommates were gone, and he was supposed to be 


gone. 
Matt sighed again. 

He sliced up some stale leftover bread, covered it butter and lots of jam. 

Matt's stomach twisted, he felt nauseous. 

He most definitely would never get drunk like that again, if these were the consequences. 


Matt sat at the small table near the kitchenette, he idly sipped his coffee, and took a few nibbles of his 
breakfast. 


He was thankful was the quietness in the dorm, it helped with his pounding headache. 
Matt looked across from him at the empty seat at the table. 
Matt started to get lost in his thoughts again. 


About last night. 


Matt opened his eyes again, which as he did, he felt softness on his back. 


Jerry was leaned over him, making sure that Matt was carefully laid back down on the bed, 


Easy does it," Jerry chuckled softly. 
Matt slowly blinked. 


His eyes shifted down, with Jerry taking off Matts boots, then neatly tucking them under his bed to make 
sure they wouldn't get tripped over. 


Jerry came back over. 

"Sit up a litte," Jerry said, as he helped Matt sit up, just so he could help him out of his jacket. 
Jerry took the jacket, and hung it up on the hook against the wall. 

"You can lie back down," Jerry smiled, now helping Matt lie back down again. 

Jerry covered Matt up with the blanket. 


‘Remember to take aspirin in the morning and eat something too okay? Not sure you're gonna feel the best when 


you wake up," Jerry instructed, then letting a small laugh escape under his breath. 
Matt hadn't said a single thing, all he did was watch Jerry, with soft and tired eyes. 
Jerry gave Matt's head a light pat. 

‘Get some sleep Matt," Jerry smiled, leaning down a little, before pulling away. 
"Stay," Matt managed to find his voice, his tone was incredibly soft. 

Thankfully the entire dorm was quiet, so Jerry heard him. 

Hy?" 

"Stay... | want you to stay," Matt pleaded. 

Jerry had a soft smile on his face. 

Jerry sat down on the floor right next to Matt's bed. 

They were eye level with one another, Jerry had his arm resting on the edge of the bed. 


"You have something on your mind?," Jerry asked. 


"You have any siblings?," Matt asked softly. 

Jerry curiously stared at Matt 

"Well I have a younger sister and brother, you?," Jerry answered. 

"Ive got an older brother," Matt sighed quietly, "do you guys.. Get along?," He then asked 


"Yeah we do, but I think its because they're younger, my sister she's just starting high school, while my brother is 
starting middle school," Jerry explained. 


"Since you're the oldest, you have to be the responsible one, right? Do you feel pressure, trying to be a good 
example for them?," Matt questioned. 


Jerry was a little surprised, Matt had these questions, especially considering the drunken stupor Matt was in. 
Jerry couldn't help, but laugh just a little at the word responsible though. 


‘My dad doesn't think Im responsible, especially after all the trouble Ive gotten into. | might not be perfect, but ve 
never done anything too stupid," Jerry explained. 


Matt was quiet. 

Jerry looked at Matt. 

"Your brother is he responsible?," Jerry asked. 

"Yeah, he is..," Matt's voice trailed off, going very soft again 

Jerry?" 

Hyp?" 

"Why'd you take me all the way hore..," Matt slurred, the subject was changed. 

Jerry chuckled softly, "because Scrapes stick together remember?~" He gave Matt a playful nudge. 
Matt also laughs a little. 


lm not suppose to be this way Jerry, it was nice to see what it was like, but | shouldn't be this way," Matt 
said. 


Jerry let his head rest on the edge of the bed, and looked at Matt. 


"Are you sure? The boy | saw tonight was different than what Ive seen in school. It wasn't just the clothes, its 
how they carried themselves Ive never seen them laugh and smile so much ve never seen them talk back when 
another one of their friends was giving them smack. Cocky, confident, funny, charming, always smiling... Are you 
sure thats not suppose fo be you?," Jerry questioned. 

Matt felt a tightness in his throat, he could barely swallow. 

"That's not attractive..." 

Jerry made a slight face, he noticed how Matt wasn't looking at him anymore, he turned his head away. 

"Fs not attractive to be yourself?.," Jerry questioned. 


Matt turned over on the bed facing away from Jerry, to look at the painted cinder block wall 


Jerry reached out and touched the back of Matt's head, letting his fingers run through Matt's short strands 
of blond hair 


Jerry started to lightly hum, then eventually sing. 

Matt swooned a little hearing that, Jerry was a good singer. 

‘Come on Matt, look at me," Jerry smiled 

Matt rolled back over, but didn't look at Jerry directly. 

"Youre a very attractive boy, so much so, that | havent looked at or thought about anyone else," Jerry said. 
Matt turned dark red in the face. 

"You're lying," Matt said dismissively. 

"You're beautiful, your voice, your looks, and personality..." Matt added. 

Jerry wonders if it's the alcohol, filling Matt with self doubt, or is this how he always feels. 
Jerry felt something in his chest, he didn't like the thought of Matt feeling this way. 

Jerry leans closer, tilting Matt's chin up to look at him, and gives him a gentle kiss on the lips. 


Matts caught off guard by the kiss. 


‘Don't be so harsh on yourself, | always mean what | say Matt, don't you forget that," Jerry said truthfully. 
Matt felt the butterflies in his stomach, his face felt like it was on fire. 

"God | hope I'm dreaming." Matt trailed off. 

"Why's that?," Jerry asked. 

"You kissed me..” 

Jerry smiled. 

‘Did you want me to do it again?," Jerry then asked. 

"Yeah.." Matt rasped out. 

Jerry happily obliged Matt, kissing him again 

It was soft and gentle like before, Jerry made sure plant a few more soft kisses on Matt's lips. 
Jerry looked at Matt, his face was flush his eyes were shut. 

"Matt?" 

"Matt?" 

Matt was finally passed out for the night. 

Finally tuckered yourself out for the night huh?," Jerry chuckled softly. 


"That's okay, you look really sweet when you're asleep," Jerry smiled, briefly letting his fingers run through 
Matt's hair again. 


Matt was breathing gently, his face hiding against the pillow now. 


"G'night Matt, I'll see you later okay? Remember the aspirin, and oh don't forget to drink plenty of water too 
okay?," Jerry said, then kissing Matt on the side of the head. 


Jerry eventually got up off the floor, and turned out the light, the door to Matt's room lightly clicked closed. 
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After the holidays were over, things could go back to normal 

Well going back to school, and work anyways 

Matt hadn't seen Hiro since they broke up, maybe it was better this way. 

Matt let out a small sigh, as he hopped off the bus and went into town for work 


It was slightly warmer today, but there was still a nice chill in the air, as Matt walked down the sidewalk to 


the small general store he worked. 
He walked through the little morning rush of older customers. 


Though before he could head into the back, and put away his things, and to also find out what his tasks were 


for today. He seen his boss call him over. 

"Could you come with me for a moment son?," His boss asked. 

Matt nodded, following him into the small office, that was also near the back 
"Have a seat." 

Matt did so, wondering what was going on. 

His boss sat across from him, at his desk. 


"Now son, | just wanted to let you know, that you're a good little worker, always on time. Unfortunately since 


peak time is over, | have to let you go," His boss continued. 
Matt felt his stomach twist, "let me go?.." 


His boss let out a grunted sigh, maybe even feeling a tad guilty, seeing how disappointed Matt looked. 


"Don't be too down, l'm sure you can find another job pretty easily son," his boss reassured him. 

Matt felt upset, but something clicked inside his head, then looking at his boss. 

"My father told you to fire me.. Didn't he?," Matt boldly questioned. 

"Now son-" 

"Don't lie sir, he mentioned he was an old friend of yours, I'm sure you did it as a favor, didn't you?" 

His boss grunted out another sigh. 

"He told me you were having trouble, and wanted to try and set you straight. Now son, | only did it as a favor. 
That don't mean you're not a hard worker you are, you're very polite, always on time. Hardly what | would 
consider trouble; But | don't know the details of what's going on in your family son | can only offer one bit of 
advice to you young man, coming from a man that started from the very bottom. If you wanna make quick 
money, do it under the table, might not be the right way, but it's quick," His boss explained, then advised Matt. 
Matt felt angry, so angry his hands shook a little. 


It wasn't his boss's fault, he was sure his father told him other things as well. 


Matt wasn't going to get into it with this old man though, since it seemed like he himself was hesitant about 
getting rid of Matt. 


"May | leave now sir?," Matt asked 
His boss nodded 

Matt got up from his chair, left the office, and left the small general store. 
God he wanted to scream so bad 

Instead he opted for kicking the concrete sidewalk 

Matt was seething, what could he do? 

Call his dad to tell him to leave him the fuck alone? 


Would there even be a point, even after their fiasco during the holiday. It didn't seem like that was enough to 
deter his father. 


"Wait till Hiro hears about this..." Matt grumbled, but trailed off 
He forgot him and Hiro had broken up. 

They hadn't talked since then 

Matt hadnt seen him around at all 

Matt felt his stomach twist even tighter. 


Hiro was one of the few people that knew what was going on in his family, and knew how his father could be, 


actually witnessing it. 
Matt suddenly felt alone, like really alone. 
He pushed away the only person that could understand him. 


Yeah he made ‘new’ friends, there was Jerry but.. They only knew by word of mouth, they couldn't understand 
how he really felt or knew, could they? 


Matt continued his walk down the sidewalk till he got to a coffee shop. 

Matt didn't know what to do with himself, so hiding away in a quiet coffee shop, would have to do for now. 
He ordered a coffee, and took a seat on the sofa they had. 

He slinked back on the tattered leather sofa that seen better days. 

Matt's eyes shifted to a small table across the establishment, seeing a couple sitting there quietly chatting. 
This was probably the last place him and Hiro went together for a date. 

He seen the couple laugh. 

Matt felt a tightness in his chest. 

Maybe it was a mistake. 

Maybe he shouldn't have broken up with Hiro. 

All it did was fuck everything up. 


Hiro didnt even do anything wrong 


| was just worked up, and I let it out all on him 

L 

"Shouldn't you be at work?" 

Mat looked up, seeing Ben standing near the sofa. 


"Ah... What." Matt shook his head, trying to get his mind out of that headspace he was in, he lightly cleared 
his throat. "What're you doing here?," he asked. 


Ben looked humored, he took a seat on the sofa next to Matt. 
"Just because I'm a slut, doesn't mean | can't have coffee and muffins like the rest of you guys," Ben teased. 
Matt turned dark red in the face, "that's not-" 


"I know, but | love fucking with you its cute, and by the way you didn't answer my question, you on break or 
something?,” Ben asked. 


Matt noticed the couple of togo coffee cups in Ben's hands, plus a small paper bag, probably filled with bakery 


items. 

"L. L. Um.. You look like you're in a hurry," Matt shook his head. 

Ben stared at Matt, he could tell something was wrong, it was written all over his face. 
"| have a minute, what's up?," Ben asked. 

Matt's eyes briefly shifted around, thankfully there wasn't anyone too close to them. 


"| got fired from my job..." Matt kept his voice hushed, it was any wonder how Ben even heard him how quiet 
he said it. 


"For what?," Ben then asked. 


"He told me because they didn't need more help, but when | questioned him about it more, come to find out 


it's my dad's fault," Matt explained. 
"Wow.. Can | say your dad is very controlling.. Mine just forgets | even exist," Ben chuckled softly. 


Matt sighed, then taking a sip of his coffee. 


"You're coming with me, come on, get up," Ben said, as he stood back up, and looked down at Matt 
"Where?" Matt asked 

"To get you a job, come on, | got somewhere to be," Ben rolled his eyes. 

Matt finished off his coffee as quickly as he could, before following Ben out the door to his car. 
"A job where?," Matt questioned 

"You know anything about cars?," Ben asked 


"Not really no," Matt answered truthfully. 


"Aww come on Kim, work your magic on the boss man, the kid needs a job~," Ben smiled, leaning out the car 
window. 


They were across town, at a small mechanic shop. 

"You're a great worker right?,” Ben asked, looking at Matt. 

Matt nodded. 

"Do you even know anything about cars?, Kim leaned down to look at Matt. 
"Well [-" 

"He knows everything!," Ben chimed in interrupting Matt. 

Kim eyed Ben 

"Fine, but this counts as a favor returned got it?," Kim huffed at Ben 
"Done," Ben smiled, then reaching over to open Matt's door and push him out. 


"Have fun at work!~," Ben beamed, before stranding Matt at the mechanic shop. 


Ben peeled out the parking lot long gone within moments. 

Kim sighed, "well? Come on" 

Matt looked over seeing Kim already walking away. 

"L. Lum | don't know anything about well.. | mean not a whole lot you know?," Matt admitted firstly. 


"That's one nice thing about you Square's you always tell the truth, but | figured as much," Kim rolled his 
eyes. 


"So... Do | still have a job?..," Matt asked 


"Only for the moment, we got a lot of cars we have backed up, someone needs to answer the phones and take 


stock. I'm only gonna show you once, so you better pay attention," Kim said seriously. 

Matt's eyes lit up, "of course, I'm a fast learner!" 

Kim appreciated the enthusiasm, "alright follow me then" 

Most of the morning was spent with Kim teaching and showing Matt things around the shop. 


Thankfully Matt actually was a fast learner, and could be very charming behind the counter. Which the 


housewives dropping off their cars to get a tune up were thrilled with. 

So far Matt's first day went pretty well enough. 

As he was going over a phone with a customer, he heard the door jingle open 

"IIl be with you in just a moment~," Matt chimed, he finished the phone call, then looked over finally. 
"Hope you're not working two jobs~," Jerry said, as he leaned against the counter. 

Matt blushed. 

"Can | help you with something sir?," Matt changed the subject. 

"Sir? | like that~," Jerry playfully teased, soon enough having a sly smile on his face. 

Matt stared at Jerry. 


"Okay okay, l'm just here to see if my part is finally in, it's been backordered for a couple of months now," 


Jerry answered, 

‘Last name?" 

"Cantrell" 

"Il check, just a moment," Matt said, getting up from his chair, and going into the back. 

As Matt disappeared, Jerry found it adorable that Matt stayed so professional 

Matt was gone for quite a while, which was a little concerning for Jerry, what was taking him so long. 
Matt poked his head back into the office. 

"Kim said come around back," Matt said, as he took a seat back at the desk 


"Gotcha," Jerry smiled, but leaned against the counter again, as Matt held out paperwork that Jerry had to 
sign that he was picking up. 


"You ready for that date yet?," Jerry asked, as he signed, and dated his name. 
"ım busy," Matt said. 

"After work?" 

| dunno when I'll be let off" 

"The place closes at 5, I'll be here at 5:30 to pick you up," Jerry winked at Matt. 
| have to go change then, back at my room," Matt spoke up. 

"Don't worry about it Ill drive you back," Jerry reassured. 

Before Matt could get in another word, Jerry was out the door within seconds. 
Matt sighed, he watched as Jerry got into his car, and pulled in around back 
Matt briefly wondered what do Drapes do on dates? 

Obviously it would be like what Hiro and him did right? Or what it be different. 


Matt glanced at the time, he had maybe 3 more hours to go. 


As the day got to an end for the shop, at least Matt's new boss was rather friendly old man, that had been 


working on cars for many decades. 


When Matt talked with him more, it looked like he'd be getting more hours working this job, which was a 
brightside. 


Today started off horrible, but at least things were turning out a lot better. 

Matt was one of the few people that last left the shop. 

Matt noticed Jerry's car patiently parked and waiting for him. 

Matt seemed to blush as he made his way over. 

"Hope you weren't waiting long," Matt said. 

"| don't mind waiting since its you," Jerry answered cooly. 

Matt blushed, as Jerry pulled out the parking lot, and head back to the dorm. 

"So you didn't answer before, what's with the career change so sudden?," Jerry asked. 


"Stuff with my dad.. It's better this way honestly, now he has no idea what l'm doing," Matt answered the last 
part a bit more confidently. 


"| always tell them at the shop, they needed a cute face working behind that counter, about time they 


listened" Jerry teased 

Matt couldn't help, but laugh just a litle at Jerry's comment 

"Just so you know, you don't have to change on account of me," Jerry said, as he continued to drive. 
"Jerry | stink like motor oil” Matt shook his head 

"And?" 

"What if we go somewhere, that people don't appreciate that smell?," Matt questioned 


As they pulled to a stop at a red light, Jerry leaned over, breathed in deeply near the crook of Matt's neck. 


"Smell good to me," Jerry breathed against Matt's ear, then pulled away. 

Matt blushed deeply, briefly feeling Jerry's hot breath on his ear. 

Matt lightly cleared his throat, "you work on cars a lot, of course you like the smell he teased 

Jerry chuckled softly, “alright alright change, but change into something cute~" he teased right back 

Matt blushed more, "you'll get what you get," he added with a laugh. 

Jerry dropped Matt off by the dorms, and patiently waited again for Matt 

Matt felt his heart race as he made his way inside. 

God what should he even wear? 

Damn it, he should've asked Jerry where the hell they were even going, that was usually a determining factor. 
Thankfully Matt did pick up some clothes at the thrift store in town 


He got his own pair of jeans, that actually fit him. Which no offense to Ben, since he was very lanky and thin, 
but those jeans were way to tight on Matt himself. 


"Look at you going out on a Friday night?~" Ben teased, lying back on his bed, seeing Matt trying to pick out a 


shirt to wear. 
"And look at you, staying in for the night?," Matt teased right back. 


He noticed Ben was in his pajamas, looking quite comfy tucked in bed reading, but of course got distracted by 
Matt picking and changing his clothes. 


"Sometimes a night in is better, where you going?," Ben asked. 


He didn't need to ask who he was going out with, since he knew full well Jerry was probably waiting outside, or 
Matt was going to meet up with him somewhere. 


"Actually | don't know yet," Matt said aloud. 


"Well whatever you do | guess have fun," Ben teased, "oh but if you have a lot of fun | got something for 
you," he said as he sat up, and felt around in the nightstand near his bed. 


Matt was busy combing back his hair to notice what Ben was doing. 


Soon enough Matt felt something being shoved into his pocket. 


"Hey what're you doing, what is that???," Matt huffed, putting his hand in his pocket, pulling out a few 


condoms. 

Matt turned the darkest red possible looking at Ben, wondering if this was a joke. 

"Listen | know you're a virgin an all, that's why safe sex is important. If you have trouble putting it on, ask 
Jerry. He's an expert in that kind of thing, oh and another thing a messy comb back looks better on you, not 
everything needs to be so neat," Ben happily explained. Then messed up Matts hair a little, then giving him a 
pat on the shoulder. 


Matt however was staring at the condoms, then promptly throwing them at Ben's chest in a huff. 


"Th-this is our first d-datelll," Matt snapped, sounding completely embarrassed at the thought of having sex 
on the first date. 


"An.. And what do you mean Jerry's an expert in that kind of thing?," Matt questioned. 
Ben bit back a small laugh. 


"Come on Matt.. You can't be totally innocent to everything around you, lets just say you aren't the only cute 
boy he's been with," Ben briefly explained before lying back down in bed. 


Matt looked suddenly a bit nervous, then looked at Ben 

"|. | don't have to.. Do that thing tonight... Right?.," Matt asked nervously. 

Ben looked at Matt before he got back in bed 

"Okay listen, you go have fun with whatever you guys do, but insist you have to come back home. Keep Jer’ in 
line, he can be a good guy, but lets face it, most of us Drapes are horny bastards. If you make it pretty clear 


to him honey you'll be alright, got it?," Ben asked lastly. 


Ben liked to teased Matt, but of course he didn't want to get his younger friend pressured into sex, when he 
wasn't ready just yet. 


Matt let out a heavy sigh, "got it" 
"Good, have fun honey," Ben chuckled under his breath, grateful that things straightened out a bit. 


Matt went out the door to his room, he fixed his jacket, and was surprised when he opened the door to leave. 


He saw Hiro standing right in the doorway, holding up one hand looking like he was about to knock on the door. 
"Oh" Hiro and Matt said in unison, actually looking surprised to see one another. 
‘Its been a while huh?..," Matt said. 

"Oh yeah... Right a while..," Hiro said in return 

They stood there in silence for a few moments standing awkwardly. 

Matt remembered Jerry was still waiting out there for him. 

"Well | have to go I'm meeting someone-" 

"Is Ben here?-" 

Matt and Hiro talked over one another. 

"Meeting someone?" 

"Bon?" 

They stared at one another. 

"Yeah. | have a date," Matt sheepishly admitted. 

"Oh okay... 

"And you wanna see Ben of all people? | thought you hated him?," Matt asked. 
Hiro blushed evidently in the face. 


"He can be a smart alec, but he can be nice too.. We've.. Kinda been seeing each other since break was over..." 


Hiro the last bit quickly since he figured the sooner Matt knew the better. 
Since obviously Ben hadn't said anything about it. 

Matt opened the door wider, and stepped out. 

"Well don't let me keep you two love birds then~," Matt teased. 


Hiro seemed to blush more, as Matt walked away. 


Hiro awkwardly shuffled into the dorm, and shut the door. 
Matt bit back a small smile. 


He wasn't angry, jealous, or even sad. That Ben and Hiro were seeing each other, maybe a touch surprised, but 


that was it. 

Strangely it might've help Matt mentally move on. 

Hiro was obviously doing okay, and Matt himself was going out tonight.. 

"Shoot," Matt ran through the dorms, he'd left Jerry outside for quite a while. 

Hopefully Jerry didn't ditch him for waiting for so long. 

Thankfully Jerry was still waiting, actually he was leaned up against the car smoking a cigarette. 
Sorrylll," Matt immediately apologized. 


"That's alright, I'm not picky or anything with clothes, just so you know," Jerry said, as he took one last drag 
off of his cigarette, and snuffed it out. 


Jerry only assumed what took Matt so long was he was trying to decide on an outfit. Not the awkward sex 


talk with Ben, or running into your ex that was now seeing Ben. 
"Ready?," Jerry then asked. 

Matt nodded, then hopping into the car with Jerry. 

"I forgot to ask um.. Where we going?," Matt asked. 

Jerry shrugged, then started the car. 

"Dunno, whatever you want is okay," Jerry smiled. 


Matt was definitely the wrong person to ask that kind of thing, since when him and Hiro were seeing each 


other. Hiro was the planner, and decision maker, Matt seldom picked anything unless it was food or something. 
Oh... Well.. Um.. | dunno." Matt blushed darkly, embarrassingly itching his head unsure. 


"We've got the whole night ahead of us, I'm sure you can think of something in that pretty head of yours~," 
Jerry playfully teased. 


Matt was still blushing. 

Think Matt think! 

What's something a guy lke Jerry would lke to do! 

Matt's mind immediately went to sex, which freaked him out again. 

Damn it! Dont think about sex! A date damn if, okay.. What did you and Hro use fo do a lot? Uh.. We went to 
the movies.. Nothing really good is playing now.. Okay. We went to museums.. Nothing is open this late knucklehead! 
We got lunch or dinner.. Dinner.. Okay dinner, yeah that could work.. 

"| think | figured it out," Matt said aloud, then instantly regretting saying that, since how weird that sounded. 
"You did huh? So whatre we doing tonight?," Jerry asked humoring Matt. 

"Well. How about dinner?," Matt asked. 

Jerry nodded, "okay where to?," then asking. 

Where?.. WHERE???? 


"Oh.Um...." Matt trailed off, he didn't even think of where they could go. 


Jerry noticed right away how much trouble Matt was having, he found it strange though, since he was quite 
positive Matt went on dates with Hiro. 


Seeing how flustered Matt was being right now, sounding so unsure, like Jerry asking him these things was 
catching him off guard. 


"There's the diner across town, they got pretty good food for a greasy spoon, and they're open late," Jerry 
spoke up. 


Matt seemed relieved at Jerry's suggestion. 
"Okay sounds good," Matt agreed quickly. 


At least Matt's nerves seemed to calm down a little, who knew dating could be so hard, and the date didn't 
even start yet! 


Oh God what if Jerry thought he was being weird, he couldn't even figure out where to go for crying out loud. 


That showed he was very indecisive, and he couldn't be a good planner. 


"You done with Track stuff for now?," Jerry asked, breaking Matt out of his mentally chastising himself. 
"Oh um... Yeah for now fill Spring actually," Matt answered 

"Too bad, Ill miss seeing you run around in those shorts~," Jerry playfully teased 

Matt blushed 

"What do you mean seeing me? We're you spying on me?," Mat asked. 

"Spying is a strong word, Id say when l'm passing through | couldn't help, but stare~," Jerry explained 
Matt couldn't help, but laugh a little. 

"Okay sure," Matt shook his head 

The diner was small, and a little busy. 

They managed to get a small booth near the back 

After they ordered their food, Jerry looked across the table at Matt. 

"Hope you're not nervous," Jerry said 

Matt shook his head, "not nervous.. |." He trailed off trying to find the right word to explain himself 


"| dunno, | don't usually do this kind of thing... Picking things | mean..," Matt explained, and made sure to add the 
last bit. 


"Hope | didn't put you into a weird place huh?," Jerry asked 

Matt shook his head, "I mean | should pick things... 

Jerry offered a smile, "well next time Ill pick, and you can pick after that, sound okay?" 

Matt blushed, but nodded, "okay," he smiled back at Jerry. 

Their time at the diner last awhile, mostly with just simply talking 

Jerry had no idea Matt could be such an avid talker, mostly he didn't have a lot to go off of 


He liked this Matt though he was seeing. 


Matt could be very charming and quite funny. 


Jerry admired Matt, he seemed to still be who he was even after he got drunk at that party a couple of 


weeks ago now. 

Jerry wanted to see more of this Matt 

Jerry just couldn't get enough of that smile. 

Things winded down, they left the diner, and headed back to the dorms. 

Though they got maybe a quarter of the way back, and the heat went out in Jerry's car. 
"Damn it.," Jerry sighed, "I still need to put in that new transmission, sorry," he apologized 


"IFs alright," Matt scooted closer to Jerry, snuggling up against his side, letting his head rest on his shoulder, 
"this okay?" 


Jerry might've blushed just a little, "yeah that's okay," he wrapped an arm around Matt's shoulders, as he 


continued to drive. 

Jerry seemed to drive a bit slower than usual, maybe enjoying that Matt was all snuggled up against him. 
Though before either of them knew it, they were back at their dorms. 

"It was nice going out with you Jerry," Matt said, slightly pulling away. 

"Likewise," Jerry smiled. 

Matt looked at Jerry, he leaned forward giving him a small peck on the lips. 

"Night Jerry," Matt said as he pulled away. 

Jerry pulled Matt to him again, giving him another kiss one that was a bit more passionate. 

Matt blushed, but practically melted against the kiss. 

Matt pulled away, his face flush. 


"Night Matt," Jerry said, a bit more of a toothy grin on his face, but not before giving Matt one last gentle 
peck on the cheek. 


All Matt could do was nod, and slink out of the car. 
It was any wonder he could even walk, since his legs felt like jello, his heart was racing. 


Jerry made sure Matt made it safely inside before pulling away. 
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"You're a real natural you know that?" 

Matt let out a small laugh under his breath, he looked over at Jerry. 
"It's just driving," Matt smiled, then shaking his head 

They came to an abrupt stop, when they pulled up to a red light in town 


With the encouragement from Jerry and also some help from him, Matt managed to get his license, within just 


a couple of months. 
They were on another one of their dates. 

Jerry let Matt drive his car around, mostly it was worth it to see how excited Matt would get. 
It sort of reminded you a little kid on Christmas or something 

The actual logical reason being of course, no one ever let Matt have control like this. 


Matt was always held back, whenever possible. 


Even with Hiro, Matt usually always had to do what Hiro wanted, and before then, Matt always had to do what 
his father said. 


This felt like real freedom. 


Out of the couple of months him and Jerry had been together, not once, did Jerry make him do something he 


didn't want to, or was forced. 


Matt actually felt.. Happy. 


Strangely in the back burner of his mind he knew this wasn't right, he shouldn't be this happy... He'd never 
mention that to Jerry of course. Since it was very obvious Jerry was doing this all for Matt. Giving him this 
freedom, to just be himself. 

"You really can't give me a hint huh?~," Jerry chuckled under his breath, as he lit up a cigarette. 

Matt laughed too. 

"Nol~ Its a surprise,” Matt smiled. 


"| did mention | don't care too much for surprises right?," Jerry teased. 


"That's because either you didn't like the surprises, or it wasn't fun, but.. You'll like this, honest," Matt smiled, 
briefly looking over at Jerry, then back to the road. 


Jerry seemed humored by the confidence and determination Matt had. 

Jerry shrugged, “alright, | believe you~" 

Jerry curiously kept his eyes peeled, mostly trying to figure out where Matt could be taking him. 

"You know | almost got that clunker fixed up for you," Jerry said, making idle conversation in the meantime. 


Matt smiled, "really? Already? | thought you said the engine needed to be completely rebuilt, it needed a new 


transmission, new breakpads, new shocks, new-" 


"It does, but a guy | knew owed me a favor, picked up plenty of parts at the junkyard for cheap," Jerry cut 
Matt off, as he explained, then taking a drag off of his cigarette. 


Matt's eyes seemed fo light up, "just tell me how much | owe you" 
Jerry waved his hand that didn't hold a cigarette passively 

"Don't worry about it," Jerry shook his head. 

PE 


"Listen here Matt, nothing will make me more happier than seeing you behind the wheel of your own car 


looking like a hot shot," Jerry said. 
Matt blushed slightly, "that's not really a good answer... junkyard parts or not.." 


Jerry laughed under his breath, "just let me do this for you, alright?" 


Matt seemed reluctant about it, since he felt like he really should give Jerry something in return. 


Matt thought about it briefly, well now he was more determined to make sure this date went accordingly, and 


that they'd have a good time. That was the least Matt could do right? 
Matt sighed, "fine." 

Jerry reached over, and ruffled Matt's hair briefly. 

Matt blushed, playfully slapping Jerry's hand away. 

Minutes later, Matt parked the car in the street. 

Jerry looked out the window then looking back at Matt. 

Jerry cocked an eyebrow, "a coffee shop?.." 


"Where we need to be.. It doesn't open for a little while, not till dusk.. Figured this could kill some time," Matt 
shrugged innocently. 


Now it only made Jerry more curious. 
Both of them got out of the car, and made their way inside. 


Hanging out in coffee shops, wasn't exactly Jerry's thing, but seeing how happy Matt looked, it's not like he 


could exactly say this was kinda lame. 

"Just a black coffee, nothing fancy," Jerry urged. 

"Okay, find us a place to sit okay?," Matt smiled, giving Jerry's cheek a small peck. 
Jerry might've blushed slightly. 

"Yeah alright," Jerry dismissed himself, finding them a table to sit at. 


The atmosphere of the cafe was strangely calming to say the least, there was light murmuring conversations 


with other patrons, soft jazz music played in the background. 


Jerry sighed to himself, this definitely wasn't his scene, it was five in the afternoon, he'd be headed to Temple 


actually about now. 


Jerry looked down when he heard a light clink in front of him, seeing a cup of coffee lightly placed there. 


Matt sat across from him. 


"I thought it would be a nice change of pace, sometimes it feels like you go a 100 miles an hour," Matt smiled, 
then taking a sip of his coffee. 


Jerry chuckled under his breath, "sometimes that's all | know, you know?" 


"Now what if | make some guesses where we're going, will you tell me yes if | guess right?," Jerry then 


questioned. 

"Then it won't be a surprise, if | tell you yes," Matt teased. 

"The movies?," Jerry already tried guessing. 

"Who's to say?," Matt smiled, his eyes looking across the cafe. 

"Well we're on the edge of town already.. Dinner?," Jerry then guessed. 

"I'm not sure," Matt answered coyly. 

Matt's eyes focused near the front of the cafe, when he notice a couple of familiar faces. 
"Okay what the hell could be opening only till later?..." Jerry mused aloud, trying to think. 


Matt wasn't listening now, his attention was to Ben and Hiro that were casually chatting, and ordering 


something. 

Shit.. This was a bad idea.. 

There wasn't anywhere for Matt to run off too, if they suddenly decided to stay. 

Matt could try to insist that him and Jerry leave now, but they literally just got there. 


Matt mentally prayed that, whatever they were getting was to go, and they'd be leaving immediately without 


noticing them. 
That plan was soon enough out the window, when him and Hiro locked eyes. 
They both shared a glance, Hiro the first breaking away eye contact, and awkwardly looking away. 


Maybe Hiro wouldve had the same mentality as Matt, and just kinda awkwardly ignore them, and leave. 


Unfortunately Ben looked over, wondering what Hiro was looking at, and immediately smiled, giving Matt a wave. 
Briefly you seen Hiro trying to whisper something to Ben, but it was too late. 


After ordering and paying for their things, Ben strolled over to their table, with Hiro awkwardly shuffling 
behind him. 


"Now what are you doing in a place like this?," Ben looked down at Jerry, giving him a teasing nudge on the 


shoulder. 

Jerry looked up seeing Ben, followed by Hiro. 

"Change of scenery," Jerry answered simply, then taking a sip of coffee. 
"Hope we're not interrupting?” Ben asked. 

"You are," Jerry said. 

"Not at all," Matt said. 

Both of them talking over each other briefly. 


"Well since we're not interrupting anything," Ben sidled up on Matts side of the table, taking a seat in the 
empty chair next to Matt. 


Hiro looked a touch embarrassed and awkward, but reluctantly took a seat on Jerry's side next to him. 
"So what're you two love birds up to lately?,” Ben curiously asked. 

"Oh well.. We're-" Matt was going to explain himself, with Jerry cutting him off. 

"You don't have to answer him," Jerry frowned, slightly glaring at Ben 

Ben laughed under his breath, "jeez Jer’ what're you? His lawyer?" 

"You guy's are on a date.. Its really not a big deal," Hiro butted in. 

Ben smiled, gesturing with his band briefly, "see not a big deal.” 

Hiro got up when their order was ready, and brought it back to the table. 


Ben put his arm over Matt's shoulders, "so what exciting plans are going on tonight huh?~" 


Matt blushed a little, "well. It's kinda.. a surprise..." 

"Surprise? Surprises are really unlike you Matt," Hiro noted aloud. 

Since as far as Hiro could remember Matt never did any surprises with him, which thankfully he enjoyed. 
Matt shrugged innocently, "figured it was good to try new things...” 

Jerry kept an eye on Matt, mostly just to make sure he wasn't getting uncomfortable. 

"Are you guys on a date, besides harassing us?," Jerry mocked. 

Ben laughed, "lighten up Jer' we were heading to the show, but that doesn't start in an hour or so." 


"How's school been.. | haven't really had a chance to see you since.. You know..," Hiro asked, since Ben and Jerry 


were busy butting heads. 


"Pretty good, my new classes are good so far," Matt answered, then taking a bite of his blueberry muffin he 
had. 


"Your GPA still 352," Hiro then asked 

Matt nodded 

Hiro smiled, "well that's good, as long as you keep your grades up" 

Ben laughed, "you sound like a concerned parent you know that?," he teased. 
Hiro blushed, "that's really none of your business” 

"Did you want another coffee?" Matt asked Jerry, quickly changing the subject 
"Uh... Yeah sure," Jerry nodded 

"Did anyone else need anything?," Matt asked 

"Chocolate chip muffin~" Ben smiled 

"Im alright thank you," Hiro answered 

Matt excused himself 


Hiro shot Ben a glare, "knock it off, | know you're trying to be funny, but lay off alright?," he huffed. 


"Yeah, but didn't you tell me you had something to tell Jer’ here, about our little track star?," Ben teased, his 
hand under his chin as he leaned against the table. 

"Tell me what?," Jerry inquired. 

Hiro was quiet briefly, he looked over to make sure Matt was far away enough. 

Hiro then looked to Jerry. 

‘Im telling you this, cause | care about Matt, yes | know we're over, but he's still my friend. | don't care that 
you guys are dating or whatever. Just.. He has to keep doing well in school alright, it's all fun and games until 
his grades drop and he loses his scholarship, and he'd have to go back home... Just.. Since I'm not there keep 
him on track with his grades alright?," Hiro said. 


Jerry bit back a small laugh, wondering if Hiro was serious. 


"Don't worry in that poindexter little head of yours he's still a good boy, I'm sure Ben can even attest to that 
can't yah?," Jerry looked to Ben 


"Well hey | told him that, that Matt spends more time in his dorm studying than being with you, or he's at his 
job," Ben said. 


Hiro sighed, "sometimes | never know if you guys are telling the truth or not" 
Jerry and Ben laughed. 


Jerry put an arm over Hiro's shoulders, "listen just because l'm a slut, doesn't mean | would wanna fuck up 


someore's future," he whispered to Hiro. 

Hiro blushed deeply. 

"Hope you guys are getting along?," Matt asked, as he came back to the table. 
‘Of course~," Jerry smiled, giving Hiro a tight side hug, "aren't we?," he added. 
"Yeah... Just peachy..," Hiro rolled his eyes. 

Matt sat back down at the table. 

Matt handed Ben his muffin. 


"Tha.. Wait this is lemon... | don't like lemon..." Ben pouted. 


"Well they didn't have chocolate chip, just eat the fucking muffin," Matt said without dropping a beat, then 
taking a sip of his coffee. 


Hiro's eyes widened, ‘Matt! Languagel," He gasped 
Ben, Jerry, and Matt laughed 

Matt sighed, "it's just fuck, think we're old enough to swear Hiro," he teased 

"Yeah, you should say it, you'll feel better," Jerry smiled, giving Hiro a nudge. 

"Absolutely not," Hiro huffed 

"You don't even wanna know what he says when he's got his face smooshed into a pillow," Ben teased 
Hiro and Matt turned dark red in the face 


Hiro looked like he was about to kill Ben, while Matt looked slightly mortified. 
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"You alright?," Jerry asked. 

"Yeah? Why'd you ask?," Matt looked over at Jerry, as they walked back to their car. 

"Well awkwardly running into your Ex for one," Jerry chuckled softly. 

Matt shrugged, "I mean.. It was bound to happen you know, the more we see each other the easier itll be... | 
mean | still love him... As a friend. I've known him for years so.. It would be a shame to just end the friendship 
just because we stopped seeing each other you know?," he explained. 

"Fair enough," Jerry said as they hopped back into his car. 

"Think you handled it pretty well," Jerry complimented. 

Matt smiled, "it's my job to play nice." 

"So.. Now can you tell me where we're going?," Jerry asked. 

"Still a surprise~" 

Jerry pouted, "what? Come on." 

Matt started up the car, and pulled away from the curb. 

Since it was still winter, the streets were darkened a bit earlier. 

Matt drove through the streets of downtown, then eventually to more of the outskirts. 


This peaked Jerry's interest again, he wasn't really sure what was out here. 


Several minutes later Jerry seemed to finally get his answer, as they pulled into the driveway. 


He caught the sign that said it was the local city's planetarium. 

Jerry blinked, then looked over at Matt, who was pulling in further to the parking lot 

"The planetarium?" 

Matt smiled as he shut off the car. 

"Have you ever been before?," Matt asked 

Jerry shrugged, "never had interest in that kind of thing." 

"You never know you might like it~" Matt said, then got out of the car. 

Jerry fixed his leather jacket, as his eyes curiously looked around 

He wasn't really sure what he was expecting coming into a place like this, stars and planets right? 
Matt looked back at Jerry as he lagged behind a little. 

"Come on," Matt smiled, taking Jerry's hand to tug him along, 

Jerry might've blushed a little, as they made their way inside. 

Well at least Jerry was right in his assumption, stars and planet stuff was the first things his eyes seen 


Display planets were hanging up from the ceiling, Jerry looked up mostly the entire time as Matt continued to 
tug him along. 


"Two please," Matt smiled, as he payed for their tickets. 

"So.. What do we do here?," Jerry asked curiously. 

"You learn about the universe, it's exciting," Matt smiled, looking back at Jerry. 
Matt tugged Jerry's along, as they went into what looked like an auditorium. 
Everyone's chairs were leaned back, so you were looking up at the ceiling. 
Jerry followed Matt along to some seats, as they sat next to each other. 


Matt looked at his watch, “it'll start in about IO minutes or so." 


"Whatll start?," Jerry inquired, noticing more people ushering in, and taking seats. 
‘Its a surprise," Matt looked over at Jerry. 


Jerry mentally wondered if these surprises would end anytime soon, but seeing how excited Matt looked he 


knew he'd have to play along. 

So Jerry quietly sat in his seat, and patiently waited for whatever was gonna happen happen. 
Several minutes later and the lights dimmed in the room, almost to total darkness. 

Jerry looked up, when he noticed stars on the ceiling moving around. 

Jerry was a bit amazed, though he was slightly startled when he heard a voice. 


The voice coming from the middle of the room, giving a bit of an introduction to the stars, and the universe in 


general. 


Jerry looked over at Matt, even in the darkened room, he could still make out that Matt was looking up to the 


ceiling in wonder. 
Jerry felt Matt take his hand, and held it gently. 
Jerry took it a step further, and laced their fingers together, giving Matt's hand a light squeeze. 


Matt blushed in the darkened room, giving Jerry's hand a light squeeze back. 


Jerry let out a small groan, as he stretched, as they made their way out of planetarium. 
"Hope that wasn't too boring for you," Matt chuckled softly. 


"It was interesting, though.. To be honest | did get a little sleepy, but that's bound to happen right, when 


you're in a darkened room," Jerry said. 
Matt didn't seem to mind Jerry's answer. 


"As long as you didn't snore we're fine~," Matt teased as they walked back to the car. 


"Hang on," Jerry stopped Matt. 
"Since you gave me a surprise tonight, how about | return the favor?," Jerry smiled 

Matt tossed Jerry his car keys, "I love surprises," he smiled back 

Both of them hopped in the car, with Jerry peeling out of the parking lot not a moment later. 
Matt curiously wondered where Jerry could be taking him this late. 

He tried not to dwell on it long, since he did trust Jerry. 


Jerry started to drive them in an unfamiliar area, all he knew was that people hiked out this way, as they 


made their way onto a gravel dirt road. 

Matt doubted it was hiking they'd be doing tonight, but kept his eyes peeled. 

They came to a bit of a clearing, as they drove up a hill. 

Matt noticed right away there were other cars. 

Jerry parked near a cliff, that overlooked a bit of a forested area. 

Jerry turned off the car. 

"Are we here?," Matt asked, as he looked around again, wondering if he was missing anything. 
Jerry nodded, "yeah come on" 

Jerry got out of the car, with Matt following after him. 

Jerry didn't wander far at all, in fact he hopped onto the hood of the car, and sat down. 
Matt was slightly hesitant, but climbed up as well. 

"What's exactly the surprise?,” Matt asked, since he was still clueless. 

"Look up." 

Matt did so. 


It was a chilly night, but there wasn't a cloud in the sky, so you could easily see the stars. 


Matt then looked over at Jerry. 
"You should've told me you really liked stars, could've taken you out here sooner," Jerry smiled. 


Matt looked to the sky again, "| guess seeing them in person can be better than in a building right?," He 
chuckled softly. 


Jerry gave Matt a playful nudge, "hey it was still cool, learned some neat things about up there you know?" 
Matt leaned back against the windshield 

The hood of the car was still warm, so it wasn't so cold sitting out there. 

"Its nice, thank you," Matt smiled looking over at Jerry. 

Jerry returned the smile, then feeling around in his jacket for his cigarettes 

It was eerily quiet out here, Matt thought 

He looked around briefly, his eyes locking to the darkened windows of the other cars park around. 

"Where is everybody?" Matt asked aloud 

"Mh?," Jerry turned his head, as he took a drag, 

Matt gestured with his hand to the other cars around, but still a little distantly away from them. 

"Are they out for a late stroll? | dort see anyone looking at the stars either, they can't be in their cars can 
they? What can you really see from in there? Not a whole lot.. | mean they could be having conversations 
with each other | suppose, but it's just odd you know... They all can't be doing that can they?," Matt mused 
aloud 

Jerry stared blankly at Matt for a few moments, wondering if he was actually serious. 

Matt couldn't be that oblivious can he?.. 

Jerry let out a small laugh under his breath, but laughed more and more when he thought about it. 


Matt looked back at Jerry, wondering what he was finding so funny. 


"What? l'm serious, | mean unless you know something | don't," Matt pouted. 


Matt didn't appreciate how Jerry's laughing got a lot louder, he gave him a playful shove to shut up. 
Jerry eventually settled down, then taking a couple of drags off of his cigarette before snuffing it out. 
Jerry let out a heavy sigh, then looked at Matt. 


"You know, I've been with a lot of boy's and none of them, and | mean none of them were as oblivious as you," 


Jerry teased. 

Matt blushed, "it's not my fault | don't know what people do when they're in the middle of nowhere, and not 
looking up at the stars.. How about you be a good boyfriend and enlighten me, instead of teasing me," He 
countered back. 

"Good to know I'm your boyfriend~," Jerry smirked. 


"You didn't answer me," Matt pouted. 


Jerry was always humored by Matts attitude when he talked back, he usually got to see it a lot more lately 
since the longer they dated. 


"Okay i'll tell you, but it's kinda a secret you know." Jerry started off, then gesturing for Matt to come 


closer. 

Matt perked up, leaning closer, wondering what possible secret there was. 
Matt was briefly startled when Jerry kissed him. 

Matt pulled away pouting immensely, "you think you're funny huh?" 
Jerry couldn't help but snicker just a litle. 


‘Matt some people aren't interested in looking up at the stars like you, some people come out here for some 


privacy.. You know.. Makeout and stuff," Jerry explained bluntly. 
Matt looked around again, "people come out here... To kiss? Why?" 


"Like | said, privacy. Some people got roommates or live at home, you come out here, you don't get bothered," 


Jerry explained. 
Matt thought about it, he supposed with Jerry explaining it further like that, it did make a touch of sense. 


If Matt was kissing Jerry he would like some privacy wouldn't he? 


Matt felt his face burning at the very idea 

"Understand now?," Jerry asked, since Matt was quiet for a while. 

Matt nodded meekly, his eyes flickering away from Jerry to look back up at the sky 

"| didn't embarrass you did I?," Jerry then asked 

"Ah... No you didn't.. | don't know a lot do I?," Matt teased about himself 

Jerry picked up an indifferent tone from Matt 

"How're you supposed to know if you've never been around those kinds of things?," Jerry defended him. 


Matt was quiet, he fiddled with his jacket a little, closing it more, and digging his hands deep into his pockets to 


keep warm. 

"Cold?" 

Matt nodded, 

Jerry wrapped an arm around Matt as they sat together, snuggling up closer to one another. 
"Better?" 

"Yeah" 

There was a silence between them. 

"Can | kiss you?," Jerry suddenly asked 

Matt looked over at Jerry. 

Matt blinked 

Matt wondered where this politeness came from 

Matt blushed, "why're you asking?," he chuckled under his breath 
Matt felt Jerry pull him closer. 


"Let me kiss you like I've been wanting to kiss you for weeks now," Jerry said, as he nuzzled the side of Matt's 


cheek. 


Matt felt his heart start to race, but he didn't understand at the same time, they'd kissed plenty of times, he 


wondered what Jerry meant. 

"What do you mean how youve wanted," Matt asked 

Jerry's hand reached up, and caressed the side of Matt's face 

Matt shuddered inwardly at the gentle touch, Jerry made him look at him 

"Can | teach you something? You'll love it, believe me," Jerry purred, his lips ghosting over Matts. 
Matt practically melted, he'd say yes to anything about now 

"Yes.. Yeah... You can.," Matt answered back, swallowing thickly 


"Think you should properly know how to make out, but it's really easy," Jerry said, before giving Matt a small 
kiss on the lips. 


Instinctively Matt kissed him back. 

Jerry chuckled softly. 

Jerry tilted Matt's chin up. 

"Open your mouth a little, and lick when | lick you," Jerry instructed. 

Jerry then gave Matt an open mouthed kiss. 

Jerry slipped his tongue between Matt's lips. 

Just like Jerry said, Matt licked him back. 

After a while, Matt eventually got the hang of it, he never really thought to kiss this way before. 
It felt really good. 

"Told you you'd like it," Jerry playfully licked across Matt's lips. 


Matt couldn't speak if he tried, his face was dark red, he was beyond flustered and embarrassed. Mostly 
because of the type of feeling he was getting as they continued to make out. 


Matt was a bit surprised when Jerry hook his leg over his thigh, bringing them even closer so they were 


chest to chest. 
Matt wondered if Jerry could feel his heart pounding, was Jerry's heart pounding like his too? 


Matt reached out, and put a hand on Jerry's chest, wanting to know if he was feeling the same thing, was he 
supposed to be feeling this way. 


His hand gently rubbed against Jerry's chest 

Jerry groaned against Matt's mouth 

Matt shivered, 

Jerry's hand that was cupping his face, had moved down 

Jerry stroked Matt's hip. 

When Jerry got an approving sigh from Matt, his hand moved again 

Jerry stroked Matt's thigh, then slipping further, and started to palm Matts crotch 


Matt let out a small noise, he didn't even know it was possible for him to let out a small whimpering moan into 


Jerry's mouth. 

Jerry felt Matt lift his hips into his touch. 

Jerry started to hungrily kiss Matt. 

Matt started feel overwhelmed, it felt too good what Jerry was doing to him. 

‘Jerry?.." Matt managed to gasp out. 

Jerry moved from kissing Matt, to nibbling and kissing his neck. 

Matt panted. 

‘Jerry... I--I..," Matt stumbled with his words, he could barely even think right now. 

Jerry gave Matt's cock that was outlined in his jeans a playful squeeze, earning him a gasp. 
"We've been together.. A-a while..." Matt managed to say. 


"So long baby~," Jerry purred. 


"B-but... l--l.. We.. Just..." Matt started to get over flustered again. 
"Come on baby, I'll take good care of you, no need to talk~" Jerry cooed. 


Matt swallowed thickly, he managed to find the strength, putting his hand on Jerry's, and pulling it away from 


his crotch. 

Jerry lifted his head, from biting on Matt's neck, looking at him curiously. 
"Th-this.. ls too fast for me..," Matt said in a short pant escaping his mouth. 
Jerry stared at Matt a bit dumbfounded. 


"Oh..." Jerry's eyes flickered away, "well um.. Sorry.. Guess uh... | just uh..." he had trouble finding the right 


words to say for once. 

No boy he'd ever been with ever told him to stop, so this was a first. 

Thankfully it was cold out, since it felt good against Matts face that was burning brightly. 
Matt pulled away from Jerry a little, and drew his knees closer to his chest. 

There was an awkward silence between them. 

‘Im... tm sorry," Jerry apologized again, since he wasn't really sure what else to say. 
Matt hid his face against his knees. 

Matt said something that Jerry couldn't hear. 

“Are.. You okay?," Jerry asked, since he couldn't hear what Matt was mumbling. 

"Take me home... 

Matt didn't look Jerry in the eyes, he moved away from him all together, and slid off the hood of the car. 


If um.. That's what you want okay..," Jerry said to himself, since Matt was already back in the car sitting in 


the passenger seat. 
After a moment or two Jerry followed after Matt. 


Jerry felt more than guilty, he thought things were going so good, he supposed he pushed things a bit too 


far... 
Did he read Matt wrong? Things were going so well and.. 
Jerry started up the car, and pulled out from where they were parked, and drove back to Matt's dorm. 


It was silent the entire car ride, which was probably a good thing, so Matt and Jerry could be alone with their 
thoughts. 


When Jerry pulled up to Matt's dorm, he expected him to storm out, instead he just sat there. 
It looked like there was a lot on Matt's mind. 

Jerry wasn't sure if he should dare ask. 

"l. | don't know what | want Jerry." Matt said softly. 

Its okay if you don't like me now.. | don't really like me much either..," Matt added, 


‘| like you Matt... | do, | really do. | just kinda realized, how much of horn dog | can be..," Jerry forced a small 
laugh. 


Matt finally looked at Jerry, "you don't hate me?" 

Jerry seemed confused by that remark. 

Jerry shook his head, "| wouldn't hate you, for being not ready just yet for something like that... | should've 
been more mindful to you... And well if you wanna keep seeing me... | promise I'll be on good behavior okay?," he 
smiled. 

Matt blushed, he managed a small nod, "g'night Jerry," saying before he got out of the car. 

"Night," Jerry answered back 


Jerry watched as Matt started his walk back inside. 


About halfway Matt stopped, and stood there for several moments, he turned around, and walked back to 


Jerry's car. 
Jerry seemed surprised, but he rolled down the passenger's window, when Matt got close enough. 


Matt leaned through the window, using both of his hands to cup Jerry's face, and kissed him softly. 


He pressed his forehead against Jerry's. 
"| want you, | know | want you, | do, | really do Jerry," Matt said gently 
Jerry blushed deeply, his heart raced 

Matt pulled away all together, and made his walk back inside 

Jerry watched as Matt disappeared behind the doors, before he drove away 


Jerry rubbed a hand over his face, damn he needed a drink 


Matt was grateful when there was no one in his dorm, he went back to his room, and shut the door behind 


him. 

He let out a heavy sigh. 

He took off his jacket, and hung it up. 

Matt leaned against the wall, and stroked himself over his jeans. 

He was hard. 

Matt groaned, he carefully undid his jeans, he got a little relief when his cock could spring free. 
This is what Jerry did to him. 

Matt wondered what Jerry meant by, taking care of him. 

All Matt could actually do was wonder. 

Matt locked the door to his and Ben's shared room. 

Then going over to his bed, he got under the covers, and grabbed his pillow. 
Matt blushed deeply as he started to grind his hips against the pillow. 


Matt's knees dug a little into the mattress. 


Matt let out a small shallow groan, as he continued to dry hump his pillow. 

It didn't take much to let his imagination wander. 

Obviously things wouldn't move this fast, but Matt couldn't help himself. 

He thought about Jerry being right under him. 

Matt had his eyes squeezed shut. 

Imagining Jerry's long hair cascaded back against the sheets, it made him shudder. 
Matt would tell him how beautiful he looked over and over again 

Jerry's legs would be hooked around his hips and.. 

Matt gasped, just a little more... 

Matt needily humped harder against the pillow, he was getting close. 

They'd kiss like how they did back at Jerry's car earlier tonight. 

Jerry would be very encouraging, he'd tell him what to do to make them both feel really good. 
Matt shuddered again. 

"Jerry." Matt murmured under his breath, as his face pressed against the mattress. 
Matt bucked his hips a few more times before coming. 

Matt panted softly. 

Matt pulled the pillow away after he got his bearings a bit. 

Matt instantly jumped up, when he heard someone trying to open the door. 
"Matt?" 

Matt recognized Ben's voice. 

FUCK! 


Matt quickly scrambled to sit up, and got out of bed. 


"Why'd you lock the door?..," Ben asked. 
"l-Im changing hang onl," Matt huffed, changing out of his sticky underwear, and quickly slipping on his pajamas. 


Matt opened the door panting deeply, to be honest it looked like he just ran a marathon, since he was 
completely out of breath. 


"You alright?," Ben asked. 

"Uh yeah fine!" Matt nodded, stepping away from the door. 

Ben stepped inside briefly looking around, since Matt was acting a little strange. 
"It smells like sex in here," Ben noted aloud. 

Matt froze, just as he was about to climb back into bed. 

Matt didn't dare look at Ben, since now he felt very guilty. 

Like some little kid that got caught with their hand in the cookie jar. 

"Huh," Matt answered in response getting under the covers again 


Ben smiled to himself, but continued to go about his business that he came back to his room for, which was 


to change. 

"How'd your surprise go?," Ben asked curiously. 

Matt practically pulled his blankets over his head, "good." 
"Well what was the surprise?,” Ben then asked. 
"Planetarium..." 

"The planetarium?," Ben chuckled under his breath. 
"Yeah." 

"Did you guys have fun?" 


"Yeah." 


Ben noticed right away how short Matt's tone was, he wondered if something happened. 
"You alright?" 

"Yeah" 

After changing Ben took a seat on the edge of Matts bed. 

"You sure you're alright? Cause to me you don't sound alright" 

"| really need to be getting some sleep Ben" 


Ben sighed, "listen it's cool that you jerk off, at least now | know you're not so uptight like | thought, is that 


why you're acting weird?," he asked. 
Matt was mortified, he pulled his blankets completely over his head. 
"| NEED TO GET SOME SLEEP BEN." 


Ben chuckled under his breath. 


“Alright alright.. I'll be gone for a few hours this time though, incase you need to let off some steam again," 


Ben teased. 
Matt promptly kicked Ben off of his bed, hearing enough of his teasing. 
Ben laughed, and exited the room. 


"Nighty nighty Matt~" 


"Jerry~ Come on baby | haven't seen you around much, what gives?" 
Jerry was currently at Temple, leaning against the makeshift bar. 
Some cute boy had saddled up beside him as he drank. 


"Been busy," Jerry answered. 


"Well, are you busy tonight? My roommates are out of town, | thought maybe-" 

"I'm busy." Jerry butted in 

The boy pouted, "you're too busy for me?.. Who's this guy, and where's my Jerry at huh?," they teased 
"There's plenty of other guys around here tonight, not really in the mood,” Jerry explained a little 


"Jerry Cantrell not in the mood to fuck? | wonder if I'm in the Twilight Zone," They laughed, before leaving 


Jerry's side. 

Jerry rolled his eyes, as he took another sip of his beer. 

"Least he's right though." 

Jerry didn't bother looking over, as he Kim stood beside him now. 

"What do you know huh?," Jerry huffed to himself. 

"Trouble in paradise?," Kim teased, then taking a swig of his beer. 

"| dunno, maybe," Jerry sighed. 

Kim looked at Jerry hoping he'd explain further. 

"Well you know we went on a date, and it went pretty well.. Then..." Jerry trailed off. 
"There... 

"Now why're you guys all huddled together huh?" 

Jerry and Kim looked over seeing Ben grabbing a drink before coming over to them 
Jerry rolled his eyes. 

"Jerry here was about to explain his love trouble," Kim said. 

Jerry gave Kim a shove to shut up. 

Ben perked up, "really? What happened? He looked pretty excited about his surprise he had for you." 


Jerry blushed, "it's not that," He huffed. 


"Then what?" 

"Just took things a little faster than he wanted is all." Jerry looked away briefly. 

Ben eyed him, his mother hen instinct kicking into full gear, "what do you mean? Is he alright? What'd you do?" 
"He's alright... Jeez, | stopped when he told me too okay! We were just kissing, and | thought you know, since 
he's inexperienced, that jerking him off would be a great start into getting him use to the idea of doing sexual 
things," Jerry blushed deeply. 

"Are... You blushing Jer’," Kim asked. 

"Shut up!" 

"Well how did he take it?," Ben then asked. 

"He was acting really weird after.. | apologized. Believe me multiple times about it, then after when we get back 
his dorm, | kinda thought | really fucked up.. But he tells me he still wants me, and kisses me and leaves... | 
mean what does this mean???," Jerry explained, and getting a bit frustrated near the end since he's not too 


sure what to do. 


"Well good news, you didn't completely fuck it up, so be happy about that, bad news it might be a bit hard to 


figure out when he's ready now," Ben answered. 
Jerry grumbled under his breath. 


"Listen before you went casa nova on him, you should've talked to me first about it honestly, | could've gave 


you some good advice," Ben shrugged. 

Jerry laughed, "like what?" 

"You're not the only one that's got a thing for Squares, picked up a thing or two. Number one being, you work 
in steps. Like for instance you hold hands cuddle, cute stuff like that. Then you kiss, not making out or 
anything, but simple kisses. THEN you make out, and only do that and-" 

Ben cut himself off when he noticed Jerry's eyes flickering away. 


"You started making out, and you couldn't help yourself could you?," Ben eyed Jerry. 


Jerry blushed deeply again, "I thought he would be interested okay! God.. Quit waterboarding me Benl," He 
huffed. 


"Well there's your problem, you just spooked him," Ben said. 


"And your solution?," Jerry asked. 

"Oh now you want my advice?," Ben teased. 

Jerry rolled his eyes. 

"You're lucky | think Matt's a good kid, you're gonna have to let it breath for a little while, let him come to 
you now. At the same time though, you're gonna have to make it clear to him that, its okay he can come to 
you at anytime when he's actually ready," Ben advised. 

Jerry pouted, “and how am | suppose to manage that?," he asked. 

"That's your problem," Ben teased 

"Okay this talk is getting boring, l'm gonna find Chris," Kim said before leaving the other two. 


Just as Jerry got another beer, Ben leaned in close, putting a hand on his shoulder. 


"Just so you know when | got back to the dorm tonight, | caught him jerking himself off, and he was probably 
thinking about you. So | don't think you're in too much trouble there stud,’ Ben whispered to Jerry before 


pulling away. 
Jerry looked at Ben, then looked away. 


Jerry smiled a bit to himself, since he liked the idea a lot that Matt would be jerking himself off, and thinking 


about him, his imagination wandered wondering what he could've been thinking about. 
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Matt kept himself busy with his school work, maybe it helped him forget about the awkwardness about a few 


weeks ago with Jerry. 


Mostly Matt was just embarrassed about that sort of thing, maybe he was ready? He wasn't sure, he didn't 


know. 
Matt let out a small sigh under his breath. 


This semester him and Jerry had no classes together, it wasn't intentional of course, he picked out all his 


classes before he even knew of Jerry's existence. 


Maybe it was better that way, they still spent time together, but at least this way Matt could focus on 


school as well. 

To Matt's surprise he had Hiro in this new class. 

Matt and Hiro managed to chat more again, obviously not a relationship like they once had, but it was a 
friendship at least, And most of all Matt really needed that, something to help keep him level, to keep his eye 
on the prize so to speak, yes there was Jerry. Sometimes however Matt felt like Jerry didn't understand how 
important it is he finishes school. 

"You've sighed six times now, you alright?," Hiro whispered to Matt. 


"Hm?" Matt lifted his head, and looked next to Hiro. 


Matt was busy day dreaming, he got a little lost with his focus when he seen how nice it was outside for an 
early Spring. 


"Just thinking," Matt shook his head, and looked back to the front of the classroom, where their teacher was 


still giving a lecture. 


After class Hiro and Matt walked together across campus. 


"Did you need to look at my notes? You might've missed something with your mind being off in lalaland," Hiro 


asked, holding out his notebook. 

"Ha ha," Matt rolled his eyes. 

"What? Usually you never did that kind of thing, just wanna make sure you do well this class," Hiro huffed. 
‘Isn't that considered cheating?,” Matt commented back. 


"Hardly, helping another student, by letting them make sure they took the right notes’, Hiro scoffed at the 


very idea of cheating being mentioned. 

Matt sighed, taking Hiro's notebook. 

"So how have you and Ben been?," Matt asked curiously. 

At least Matt knew if he asked Hiro, he would leave out any embarrassing details. 

"Good he can be very irritating, annoying, reckless, but sometimes sweet | guess,’ Hiro commented, 


Matt chuckled softly, "it just surprises me.. You know back in high school... | don't think in a million years, | 
would've ever guessed both of us are dating Drapes." 


Hiro blushed, "me either, it feels like a billion to one guess, like life you never know, unexpected things happen’ 
Matt smiled, "Jerry tells me you're good for Ben" 
Hiro looked at Matt, "why'd he say that?" 


"You keep him inline, Ben can stay focused.. But you're keeping him from doing reckless things.. Guess he was a 


wild child," Matt explained 


Hiro made a slight face, "well | don't keep an eye on him all the time you know... Since he's older | have no 


classes with him, sometimes we see each other after class and-" 
Hiro let out a loud yelped, when he was tackled into a hug from behind. 


"You guys talking about me?~" Ben had snuck up behind Hiro giving him a tight back breaking hug, also picking 
him up a few feet off the ground. 


"BEN! PUT ME DOWNII!"" Hiro gasped, and turning a few shades red, when Ben nuzzled his face on the crook of 


Hiro's neck. 


Matt was a little surprised as well, but let out a laugh, since never in a million years he would've done 


something like that with Hiro when they were dating, 
Ben plopped Hiro down on his feet. 

Hiro then promptly hit Ben a few times with his notebooks. 

Ben laughed 

"Not funny! Now lim gonna be late for classi," Hiro huffed, his face still beet red 

Hiro was about to stomp away, but Ben stopped him. 

"Come on aren't you gonna kiss your baby?~" Ben playfully teased, having grabbed Hiro's arm. 


Hiro gave Ben a death glare, reluctantly, very reluctantly, he went on his toes, and gave Ben a peck on the 
cheek. 


Right after however, Ben leaned down whispering something to Hiro he'd only hear. 

Hiro hit Ben immediately with his notebook, "you're.. You're such a dickl," He huffed, then stomping off. 

Matt wondered what Ben had said to Hiro. 

"Ill give this back to you at class tomorrow!," Matt called out to Hiro, who was running off to his next class. 
Ben looked quite pleased with himself, he felt around in his jacket for a cigarette. 

"You're something else Ben," Matt shook his head, and continued on his way. 

Ben followed right after Matt. 

"What?," Ben chuckled. 

"Riling up Hiro like that." 


Ben laughed again, "and again, what's the big deal, he's cute when he's mad, besides he likes it when | pick on 


him. 
Now it was Matt's turn to laugh, "yeah okay," he shook his head. 


"Well he is with me after all, I'm not exactly a good little boy," Ben teased. 


"So how're things?,” Ben asked abruptly, as Matt took a seat at a picnic table to look over his notes 
"Good," Matt answered 

"You and Jerry?," Ben then asked 

"Me and Jerry what?" 

Matt wasn't going to play along to Ben's questions to fishing around for answers. 

"How're you guys? Things okay?," Ben elaborated 

Matt shrugged, "yeah things are fine.. Why?" 

"Heard you got a little spooked a little while ago.. Just wondering if Jer's still respecting you," Ben said 
Matt had stopped writing and locked at Ben 

"He told you what happened?.." Matt blushed 


"Easy. Only because he thought he really fucked up with you, he was worried, you know he really likes you 
right?," Ben said. 


Matt was still blushing, he looked down at his papers. 


"We haven't talked about it.. Or | guess explored like that again since.. | was kinda getting worried if he was 


getting bored with me.. You know since you've told me how he was with other boy's and stuff," Matt admitted. 
Ben took a drag off his cigarette as he looked at Matt. 

"If he really was bored with you, he could've left a long time ago," Ben said truthfully. 

Matt wasn't so sure. 

"Can | ask you something?," Ben questioned. 

Matt shrugged. 

"Does it scare you? You know being intimate with him?," Ben asked. 


Matt turned dark red, and quickly looked around to make sure no one else was close to them. 


"That's none of your business." Matt whispered to Ben 

Ben held up his hands, "I was just curious” 

ve 

"No, what?" 

Matt sighed. 

"The idea of being intimate with Jerry like that isnt scary.. Just what'll happen after," Matt admitted 
Ben blinked, "what do you mean?," he didn't understand. 


"He could take what he wants from me, and well.. Realize I'm nothing special all along.. Then you know move 


onto the next boy that shows up," Matt whispered. 
Ben was honestly surprised to hear this. 
Ben shook his head, "Jerry would never.. Okay listen, what I've told you about Jerry and what you've might've 


heard. That's about people that he never had a real relationship with, those are all one night stands, no 


attachments. Jerry in a million billion years would never do that to someone he's in a relationship with." 
"You sound so sure," Matt chuckled under his breath. 


Ben eyed Matt, "I'm serious Matt, Jerry's a slut, but he's no heartbreaker, and even if he did | wouldn't let 
him do that to you. | would've told him to keep on walking," Ben explained. 


Matt looked at Ben, "why would've you cared?" 


"You're a good kid Matt.. And even | know with the stuff you're going through, you don't need someone who's 
not going to be there for you," Ben said. 


"Now can | ask you something?," Matt questioned 

"Shoot" 

Matt was quiet for a moment 

"You and Hiro.. When did you guys.. You know.. Started to take things to the next level?," Matt shyly asked. 


"The first week or so?," Ben mused. 


"FIRST WEEK?," Matt squeaked out. 


Ben laughed, "listen Hiro was ready for that kind of thing | guess, | never forced him to do anything," he 


reassured. 

Matt blushed deeply. 

"You know.. When we were together we never." Matt trailed off. 

"Oh believe me | know, Hiro told me when he tried taking it another level, and you just weren't ready. Hey don't 
give me that look, I'm his boyfriend so we share things. He probably would be actually really mad right now if 
he knew we were talking about this stuff," Ben laughed. 

"And why are we?," Matt pouted. 

"Because it's important you hear this stuff Matt, you know what else Hiro told me? How he would've happily 
waited for you cause he loved you, and that's something | think you gotta realize Matt. You've had and got 
people that care about you, and think of the world of you, and will wait for you, so don't lower yourself in a 
place where you think you're not good enough okay? Even if in an alternate world where Jerry did something 
like that, just know I'd kick his ass for yah'," Ben smiled. 

A small laugh escaped under Matt's breath, "thanks | guess," he shook his head. 

"You're welcome, now if you'll excuse me," Ben got up from the table and headed off to his class. 


Matt watched him leave, then letting out a small sigh. 


Ben was right. 


"Now where are we going?," Matt asked. 

"Surprise okay?," Jerry smiled, as he drove them along to the outskirts of the city. 
Matt humored Jerry this evening. 

Matt was unfamiliar with the area. 


"Have you ever seen drag racing before?," Jerry asked abruptly. 


"No, never was allowed to go to that kind of thing.. But i've heard about it," Matt explained. 
"Since it's warming up a little, there's a race tonight," Jerry explained. 

Matt perked up, and smiled excitedly, "is that where we're going?" 

Jerry shrugged, "you'll have to wait and see." 


Matt curiously looked around as Jerry continued to drive. 


Matt wasn't sure where they were, but his interested perked up, when he seen parked cars all around them, 


as they drove through the backwoods. 
"Racing out here?," Matt asked. 


"Cops don't really care for it, so we gotta do what we gotta do to have fun~" Jerry smiled, as he parked the 


car. 
Matt was a bit surprised at all the people he seen cheering and causing rowdy behavior. 


Jerry and him arrived at an open field that'd been converted into a dirt race track, there were already a 


couple of cars racing. 
Matt was already tugging on Jerry's hand, wanting to get closer to see. 


Matt's eyes seemed to light up more, watching cars drift into the dirt that was kicking up as they made sharp 
turns. 


"This is amazing!," Matt beamed having to yell to Jerry. 

"Figured you'd like it," Jerry smiled 

"What?," Matt couldn't quite hear Jerry. 

Jerry laughed, then kissed the side of Matts head. 

Matt wasn't sure who he needed to cheer for, but he joined in all the yelling till his voice was hoarse. 


Matt and Jerry hung around the track till all the crowds left, it was getting really late. 


Matt was starting to fall asleep sitting up, as he sat on a nearby bench. 
"Hey don't fall asleep just yet~" Jerry teased, giving Matt a nudge with his elbow. 

"Mh? Huh?," Matt mumbled then rubbing his eyes. 

Jerry got up from the bench, with Matt sleepily following him along. 

"Hey Artie good race," Jerry smiled, at a older man that was learing next to a dirt covered car. 

The older man rolled their eyes, but still seemed humored, "it was alright, losing isn't exactly the best” 


“There's always next week, hey by the way this is Matt, Matt this is Artie racer and mechanic extraordinaire, 
" Jerry introduced Matt. 


"Oh so you're the boy he's seeing," Artie chuckled softly. 
Matt blushed a little, but shook hands with this new stranger, "ah... Yeah." 


"Jer here told me you like driving fast, if you want you can take her out for a spin," Artie patted the side of 


his car. 

Matt smiled, "you're just saying that," he shook his head. 

"What? The race is over for tonight, you'll have fun," Artie encouraged. 
Matt looked to Jerry, with Jerry himself giving an encouraging look. 
"Well.. If you insist," Matt smiled brightly. 


Only moments later Matt was on the track, starting off slow at first to get use to the car's mechanics, then 


off he went kicking up dirt on the track. 
"Well ain't he a natural," Artie teased. 


"I think he'd be good for this kind of thing, didn't you say you wanted to take a vacation?,” Jerry teased back. 


"And what car would he use exactly?," Artie questioned. 


"Well if you're serious about leaving, | could buy that hunk of junk off of you," Jerry said, then looking out at 
the track, as Matt made sharp turns. 


Artie laughed, but seeing how Jerry was looking out at the track. 


"You're not kidding? Well now | gotta ask, is it for him or you?," Artie questioned. 
"He needs something like this, | know it's in his blood," Jerry mused aloud. 
"My ride needs some work Jer’ just so you know.’ 


"Well.. Then I'm sure you can give me a steal price right?," Jerry smiled. 


Artie shook his head. 


"That was crazy! You know when you're driving around that track, you can feel the weight of the car shifting 
it's insane! You gotta work quick you know shifting gears like that, or you're gonna go flying off the track. 
They're so lucky and cool to be able to do stuff like that," Matt was happily rambling about the racetrack, as 
Jerry drove them back to his dorm. 

"Can we please go again, that was so much funl," Matt was already begging Jerry. 

Jerry couldn't help, but laugh just a little, at Matt's overexcitement. 

"Well yeah of course, also you know | was thinking..." Jerry trailed off. 

"About?" 

"You had a lot of fun didn't you?," Jerry questioned. 

"Of course! | never got to do anything like that before," Matt beamed. 

"Artie the guy we met tonight, he was thinking about you know retiring from the racing business, and | 
thought you know. Since you like driving so much you could take over, he'd sell his car for a decent price and | 
can work on it for yah and-" 


"Me??? Racing? Like tonight? Racing with all those people around???" 


"Well not right away of course, you know once you really get a hang on driving a car like that, then | could 


really see you racing," Jerry smiled, as they pulled onto the main road. 


Matt looked at Jerry, "you're actually serious?..” 


Jerry shrugged, "why not? It's harmless fun you know." 
"I. | don't know what to say." Matt was at a loss for words. 


"Hey if this is too scary, | can always tell Artie change of plans, but-" Jerry was cut off by Matt giving him a 
big kiss. 


"lll do it!" 


Loud honking could be heard, when they looked back at the road, Jerry's car swerved and almost hit another 


car. 
Jerry and Matt laughed. 

"You'll be amazing baby, you don't even know~" Jerry ruffled Matt's hair 

Soon enough they were back at the dorms, with Jerry about to drop off Matt for the night. 
Matt hesitated getting out of the car. 

"Did.. Did you wanna come up for a nightcap?," Matt asked shyly. 

Jerry seemed surprised, "let me just park the car," he smiled 

Matt blushed, but got out of the car, and waited for Jerry. 


The last time Jerry was in Matt's dorm was many months ago now, when Matt was drunk, and Jerry got him 


safely back into his room for the night. 
Jerry curiously looked around, since things were obviously different this time around. 


"My roommates they're out on Spring Break, Ben's out too.. He probably won't be back till tomorrow," Matt 
said, as he jingled around for his keys. 


It made Jerry curious, that Matt wanted to make sure that he knew they'd be alone together. Jerry also 


wondered if this was on purpose, but it did please him. That'd they'd have their privacy tonight, even though 
he had no idea what that'd entail. 


It surprised Jerry when Matt was making them tea, usually he'd be use to someone getting him a beer or 


something; But he supposed this could be nice. 


Matt handed Jerry a hot cup of tea. 


Both of them sat on the sofa together. 

"You know tonight was a lot of fun, thank you," Matt blushed, before gently blowing on his cup of tea 
‘Its not any trouble, | knew you'd love it," Jerry smiled. 

Matt bit back a smile. 


"Sometimes it's nice to have this place to myself," Matt mused aloud, while tracing a finger on the rim of his 


mug. 
Jerry took a sip of his tea, "I'm sure it is, you probably don't get much privacy do you?" 
Matt shrugged, "it's more about the quiet than the privacy." 

Jerry chuckled softly, "sharing a dorm with 3 other guys? Yeah I'm sure it can be noisy." 
Matt's eyes briefly flickered over to Jerry, then away. 

"I've been thinking Jerry.." 

"About?" 

"A lot of things." 

"Like?" 

Matt took his and Jerry's cup, and neatly sat it aside on the coffee table in front of them. 
Matt then looked at Jerry, he leaned forward giving him a small and gentle kiss. 

"About us," Matt breathed against Jerry's lips. 

Jerry blushed. 

"What about us?," Jerry asked. 

Matt took Jerry's hand in his own, and gave it a light tug to get Jerry to stand up with him. 
Jerry had no idea what was happening to be honest, but he knew he'd have to tread lightly. 


He never knew what went on in Matt's head, but there was no way in hell he was fucking it up again. 


Jerry followed Matt into his bedroom, with Matt himself shutting the door. 
Matt took off his jacket, and kicked off his shoes. 

Jerry followed suit 

Matt then took a seat on the edge of the bed, and looked at Jerry. 


"I've thought about what it would be like to lie down with you in my bed," Matt said, giving Jerry upturned 


eyes. 
Jerry swallowed thickly, he felt his heart pounding hard and fast in his chest. 

‘What the fuck what the fuck???? Why am I so nervous all of a sudden?! Jerry thought to himself. 

"That'd be nice." Jerry nodded, not really sure what else to say. 

Matt lied down on the bed, with Jerry carefully climbing in as well. 

Matt instinctively snuggled close to Jerry, wrapping his arms around him, and nuzzling against his cheek. 
Jerry's heart was still racing, he ran his hands through Matt's short strands of blond hair. 

Matt giggled a little. 

"Hm?," Jerry wondered what was so humorous. 

‘It's exactly how imagined it would feel," Matt held Jerry closer, and hid his face in the crook of his neck. 
Jerry's heart managed to calm down, since all they were doing was cuddling together. 

Jerry sometimes forgot how sweet Matt could be. 

He honestly felt lucky to have someone like him. 

Jerry wondered if they'd stay like this all night, he sort of hoped so. 

Matt lifted his head, and looked at Jerry, without any hesitation he gave him another kiss. 

Jerry was pleasantly surprised, and kissed back 


The kisses were slow and gentle. 


Jerry caressed up and down Matts back, eventually resting his hand on his hip. 
Matt pulled away a little, and stared deeply into Jerry's eyes. 

‘Jerry, you'd never hurt me would you?,” Matt asked. 

Jerry blushed deeply. 

Jerry lightly shook his head, "I'd never." 

Matt's eyes looked down, then away, then back to Jerry. 

Matt took Jerry's hand that was resting on his hip, and put it on his crotch. 
"You promise to go slow?," Matt questioned, 

Jerry's breath hitched a little. 

It was happening wasn't it. 

Jerry's heart raced again, he could not fuck this up, especially with Matt finally giving him a free pass. 


Jerry had to think fast, since obviously sex was out of the question, but he'd have to figure out something to 
ease Matt into everything without spooking him. 


"Promise, Jerry smiled giving Matt a kiss. 

Jerry started off slow stroking Matt over his jeans. 
He felt Matt lift his hips up into his touch. 

Jerry kissed Matt again, this time deeply. 

Matt happily groaned into Jerry's mouth. 

Jerry pulled away, and looked at Matt. 


"Do you think about me, when you're touching yourself like this?," Jerry boldly asked, as he squeezed and 
stroked Matt more. 


Matt let out a small shallow pant under his breath. 


"Yeah... | do." He whispered to Jerry. 


"That makes me happy to hear that baby.. But no need to imagine it anymore..," Jerry kissed Matt. 
Matt kissed back 

Jerry made Matt lie on his back. 

Jerry settled himself between Matt's thighs, and started to undo his jeans. 

Matt shyly watched Jerry push back his jeans, and underwear. 


Jerry started to kiss just below Matt's stomach, his nose burying in the dark patch of blond curls just above 


his cock. 

Matt could barely swallow. 

Jerry imagined this plenty of times himself, so he was taking in everything about Matt. 

Like how his cock was a bit thicker than he imagined, he licked the underside of it. 

Matt shuddered. 

Jerry was fully aware that he'd be the first for Matt, and he was about to make sure he enjoyed himself. 
Jerry licked the tip of Matt's cock a few times, then taking him into his mouth, and started to suck. 

Matt took in a sharp breath, his eyes fluttered shut, his mouth parted. 

Matt's legs shifted awkwardly, as his thighs clamped against Jerry's head. 

"Oh god..." Matt mumbled under his breath. 

Matt put a hand to Jerry's head, petting and pushing his head lightly. 

It was a strange feeling Matt never felt before, he enjoyed it a lot, but at the same time he wanted it to stop. 
"Jerry." Matt swallowed. 

Jerry didn't and wouldn't stop, not till Matt finished. 

"Jerry." Matt called out again, his voice raised a little higher. 


Matt's hand gripped into Jerry's hair, as he came into his mouth. 


Matt panted deeply, his head lolled back against the pillows. 

Jerry gave Matt a couple more sucks before stopping, he swallowed, then pulled his mouth off his length. 
Jerry fixed Matt's pants, then cuddled up beside him once again. 

Matt still had his eyes shut, still reeling from his orgasm. 

Jerry didn't say anything, he let his fingers run through Matt's hair instead. 

Matt opened his eyes and looked to Jerry. 

"That's what | was missing out on huh?,” Matt questioned. 

Jerry smiled, "you liked it?" 

Matt nodded shyly, “did uh.. Want me to do that to you, | can try?.." 

Jerry chuckled softly, "easy tiger, one step at a time, you don't have to do anything." 
Matt pouted a little, "but... | want too..." 

Jerry was humored. 


Jerry took Matt's hand and placed it on his crotch, "you can just use your hand, it'll get you use to the idea, 


trust me." 
Matt turned several shades of red in the face. 
Jerry noticed right away Matt's reaction, "hey you don't-" 


"l. | want to okay.. Just this is the first | have my hand on someone's crotch, but my own." Matt mumbled 


under his breath. 

"Okay okay, I'm sorry," Jerry smiled. 

After a moment or two Matt worked up the courage to start stroking Jerry over his jeans. 
"You know what you're doing don't you?," Jerry coved, giving Matt a small kiss. 


Matt blushed again, he got bolder, as he undid Jerry's jeans, and carefully took out his cock to stroke. 


Matt couldn't help, but look down for a second just to make sure he was doing things right. 
Jerry was happily kissing Matt's jaw, then sighing and groaning when matt started to stroke him. 


"Just like that baby...” 


Matt blushed deeply, he enjoyed the encouragement from Jerry, especially the sweet nothings he was 


whispering into his ear. 

Matt's heart started to race, he felt like he should say something, anything. 

"You... You really sound good like that..." Matt managed to say. 

Jerry couldn't help, but nibble a little on Matts jaw now. 

"Little tighter baby..." 

Matt swallowed thickly, he did what he was told, stroking Jerry a little tighter, and faster. 
Jerry lifted his hips into Matts hand. 

Jerry's eyes drifted closed, he nuzzled his face against Matt's cheek. 


Matt enjoyed knowing he was making Jerry good, especially when his groans, had gotten more frequent. Matt 


could only assume Jerry was getting close. 

Moments later Matt felt his hand slicken against Jerry's cock. 
"Matt..." Jerry called out, as he came into Matt's hand. 

Matt blushed, feeling his hand coated in warmth. 


Matt turned over on the bed, and grabbed a tissue from the nightstand, to wipe his hand clean, then tossing it 
in the wastebasket. 


"That's a shame," Jerry said. 
"Hm?," Matt looked to Jerry, then snuggled up near him. 
"| could've just licked your hand clean~," Jerry said slyly. 


Matt blushed, "You're gross..." he shook his head and laughed. 


"What? | ate your cum didn't I?," Jerry questioned. 

Matt turned dark red, "yeah you did.. You didn't have too...” 

"Easy, it's no big deal," Jerry smiled. 

Both of them lied down together in bed for a little while, before Matt said something. 

"| have to change hang on," Matt said, giving Jerry a small peck on the lips before sitting up. 
Jerry figured that was fair, he sat up a little, so slip off his jeans, and tossed them aside on the floor. 
Jerry watched as Matt changed into his pajamas. 

Jerry couldn't help, but laugh just a little under his breath, as Matt buttoned his nightshirt. 
"What's funny?," Matt asked. 

"Yous 

"What about me?" 

"You changing into your pj's it's cute," Jerry playfully teased. 

"Sorry | don't sleep in a t shirt and underwear, like some people," Matt pouted. 


Jerry laughed, since obviously that was a jab at him, he was lying back on Matt's bed in just a t shirt, and his 


underwear. 
"| said it was cute, come on~," Jerry gestured with his hand for Matt to join him under the covers 
Matt came back over to the bed, and got under the covers 

Jerry pulled Matt close 

"You know what | forgot to tell you earlier?," Jerry questioned as they snuggled up together. 

si 

Jerry's hand slipped under Matt's night shirt to stroke his chest 


"You're a lot hairier than most guys I've been with," Jerry said. 


Matt blushed, "good thing | hope?" 

"Course, it's nice to be with a real man." Jerry purred into Matt's ear, as he scratched his chest 
Matt blushed more, he couldn't help, but laugh just a little 

Matt reached out, and turned out the nightstand light. 

"Okay enough fun for one night, | got class early today," Matt said, giving Jerry a kiss. 


‘lll be a good boy~," Jerry teased kissing Matt back, then hugging him tightly from behind to go to sleep. 


